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CHRISTENING-ROBES foe PRESENTS, 

2* GUINEAS. 


BABIES’ 

HOODS, 

£ GUINEA. 



BABIES’ 

CLOAKS, 

1 GUINEA. 


BABIES' BERCEAU-NETTES, 21 GUINEAS. 


Baby Linen, in Complete Sets, of Varied Qualities. 
All the beautiful Materials 
used in the business 
Sold by the Yard. 


MARRIAGE OUTFITS COMPLETE. 

Everything necessary for the “ Trousseau,” 
as well as the inexpensive things required for the 
“ Indian Voyage.” 

White Dressing Gowns, 1 Guinea ; 

Cotton Hosiery, 2s. 6d. ; 

Patent Corsets, 16s. 6d. ; 

Real Balbriggan Hosiery. 

TIlIS PART OF THE BUSINESS UNDER THE 
MANAGEMENT OF MRS. TAYLOR. 


LADIES' RIDING TROUSERS, 

Chamois leather, with Black Feet. 

Waterproof Riding Talma, 1£ Guinea. 

Young Gentlemen’s Superfine Cloth Jackets, 35i. j 
School ditto, 25s. 

Young Gentlemen’s Shirts, 6s. 6d. 

Naval Cadets’ Outfits, complete. 


BIDING HABITS, 51 TO 8 GUINEAS. 

Linsey Riding Habits 
for little Girls, 

24 Guineas. 

Everything of the Superior Excellence for which the House haa been celebrated for 

Thirty Years. 


53, BAKER STREET. 


1 

ML 6. tAYLfl 

VICTORIA COLLEGE 
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VIRGINIANS ADVERTISER. 



T. A. SIMPSON & CO. 

(T, A, Simpson, from Messrs. Howell , James , <k Co.), 

154, REGENT STREET, AND 8, BEAK STREET. 


WEDDING AND BIRTH-DAY PRESENTS. 

T A. SIMPSON & CO., Goldsmiths, Jewellers, Watch and Clock Manufacturers, 

• and Importer? of every description of fancy Novelties and Articles of Vertu and Utility, beg respectfully to 
inform their Patrons, the Nobility and Gentry, that they are constantly receiving from their agents at Pari*. Vienna, 
and Frankfort, every noveltv in fancy manufactures as soon as produced and as the greater portion of T. A. 8. & 
Co.’s stock is manufactured expressly for them, their selection is unrivalled, and calculated to maintain the well- 
known reputation of their house. 

For the guidance of those who may be unable to honour thslr establishment with a visit, T. A. S. Sc Co. submit 
the following limited quotation from their Stock, assuring them that any commands intrusted to their care will meet 
with their best and prompt attention : — 

£ t. d. £ s. d. 

French Drawing-room Clocks, from 2 2 0 to 50 0 0 
French Dining-room Clocks ... „ 

Ladies’ Gold batches „ 

Silver Watches ,, 

Gold Guard Chains „ 

Gold Albert < hains „ 

Silver-mounted Smelling Mottles ,,0 2 

Gold-mounted ditto „ 2 10 

Gold and fnamel Lockets 0 10 0 

Gold Necklet Chains, with 

pendants 

Gold and Silver Pencil-cases... 

Full Dress and other Fans ... 

Ladies’ Dressing-caaes, electro- 
plated 

Ladies’ Dressing-cases, silver-. 

fitted 

Gentlemen’s Dressing-cases ... ,, 


1 5 
4 4 

2 10 
2 2 
1 15 


0 „ 20 0 0 
0 „ 50 0 0 
0 „ 20 0 ‘ 
0 „ 18 0 
0 „ 18 0 
6 „ 6 10 
0 „ 12 10 
15 0 


0 ,, 50 0 0 
6 „ 8 10 6 
0 „ 10 0 0 


1 10 0 „ 15 0 0 

5 10 0 „ 100 0 0 
i o e ,, 50 o o 


Jswel cases and Caskets 

Envelope cases and Blotters... 

Letter- weighers (f-impson’s) ... 

Walnut-wood Inkstauds 

Morocco Carriage Bags 

Ladies’ Morocco Bags, fit r ed 
with every requisite for dress- 
ing, writing, and working ... _ 
Gentlemen’s Dressing Bags ... ,, 3 15 0 

Opera-glasses ,, 

Bronze and Ormolu Candle- 
sticks i 


Ormolu Card-trays 

Ormolu Mounted Vases 

bagatelle Boards 


£ s. 

d, 


£ 

9. 

d. 

0 8 

6 to 10 

0 

0 

0 10 

6 


15 

0 

0 

1 1 

0 

ii 

30 

0 

0 

1 8 

0 

10 

0 

0 

0 8 

6 

»» 

6 10 

0 

0 8 

6 




0 10 

0 

” 

10 

0 

0 

3 10 

0 


65 

0 

0 

3 15 

0 


45 

0 

0 

0 10 

6 

99 

12 10 

0 

0 5 

0 

99 

9 10 

0 

3 0 

0 

99 

35 

0 

0 

0 7 

6 

99 

4 10 

0 

0 6 

6 

10 

0 

0 

2 0 

0 

99 

20 

0 

0 


Gold, Silver, Jet, and Gilt Bracelets, Brooches, Rings, Necklets, Lockets, Earrings, Studs, Pms, and every 
description of Jewellery, at moderate prices. Bronzes, Porcelains, Ormolu Table Ornaments, Inkstands. Card- 
trays, Candelabra, Tazzas, Tapers, Match-boxes, Miniature Frames for the Table, op-ra-glasses, Toilet-bottle* 
and Cases, Letter-clips, Trinket boxes, Hing-stands, Watch-stands, Pen-trays, Glove and Netung-boxes, Paper- 
knives, Carriage-bags, Reticules, Portmonnaies, Chess and Backgammon-boards, Card-cases, Vinaigrettes, Fuze®, 
cases, Fruit-knives, Hand-screens, Ac., Ac., and a large Stock of other Articles suitable for Presents, but to# 
various to enumerate. 


T. A. SIMPSON & Co., 

154, Regent Street, and 8, Beak Street, London ; and at 34, Rue de Rivoli, Park. 
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smithTelder ^co-’s NEW PUBLICATIONS. 

mn twaCKERAY’S LECTURES ON THE ENGLISH 

MR ‘ hSo-SXS OF THE 18th CENTURY. New Edition, post 8vo, price ^Sd-^h. 

How deT'gUfu.' S wh'^^g^ L »»«** *>•»»« of 
Ih6 man comes out ! ** — Examiner, 2 

WR KAYES LIFE AND CORRESPONDENCE OF LORD 

M mItcIlf? New iof 2 V*. post 8vo. P. ice 12s. doth. 

Anew and revised Edition, with additional letters and papers illustrative of Metcalfe 8 views of the dangers 
besetting our lndtan empire, and the best means of counteracting them. 

TVTR THACKER &Y’S HISTORY OF HENRY ESMOND, Esq. 

Zl “,t »*., *«. a™ K~ Ed,.:.., -*»• 

<k Miscellanies, ’’ &c. Price 6s. c oth. L .. 

.. Apart from it, epecis. merit* • Esmond' .*“ 0 “ "" SiSCTSr. 

quite impossible fully to understand and enj jy the latter story wunviu » s 

ATTTORIOGRAPHY OF LUTFULLAH, a MOHAMEDAN gen- 
tleman. Edited by E. B. Ea.xw.CK, Esq., F.R.S., F.S.A. Third Edition. Vo* jg. 
Price 5s. cloth. 

« W. have read thi. book with wonder and delight ««■» story wiU aid, in it, degree, to .otne 

sort of under-tandmn of the Indian insurrection —AMervrum. j j and you w \\\ n nt get the fHvour 

or “ «» b0Uk readable, instructive, 

“ d ” T ‘.L"iul)bToi^'th. book ie very curious. It bean, the strongest resemblance to Gil Bia. of anything we 


“ Ah an iiutouiourapiiy uie uw. « j 

^ * A r t«™Cl «. rarity in literature .’’-Eclectic Mrim. 


THE STAFF OFFICER’S DIARY OF THE DEFENCE OF 

LUCKNOW. Sixth Thousand. Post 8vo. Price Half-a-Crown. -wl accuracy 

41 A valuable record of facts. . . . Its characteristic, an. clear arrangement and .repressive accur y. 

^’'•■'Tbi.^y deserves to pass from hand to hand, and is not to be laid down till the Ratline has been read.-- 
Leader, . — — 

NEW NOVELS. 

THE CRUELEST WRONG OF ALL. By the Author of “Margaret ; or, 

Prejudice at Home.” 1 Vol. 

THE MOORS AND THE FENS! By f. g. Trapford. avois. 

3. 

GASTON BLIGH. By the Author of « Erlesmere.” 


SMITH, ELDER, & CO.’S CHEAP SERIES OF STANDARD 

FICTIONS. 

Well printed on good paper, and strongly bound in cloth. 

1. JANE EYRE. 2s. 6d. ] 

2. SHIRLEY. 2s. 6d. j B ? Charlotte Bronte. 

3. VILLETTE. 2s. 6d. J 

4. WUTHERING HEIGHTS, and AGNES G^EY. By e«xt and 

Anms Bronts. With Preface and Memoir of both Sisters, by Chabmwtb bon 
P riCe28 ' 6d - Nearly Ready. 

A LOST LOVE. By Ashford OwRaV. 2s. 6d. 


LlDrtMKT 

VICTORIA, B.C. 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 


NEW WORKS AND NEW EDITIONS. 

♦ 

THE CHEAP EDITION OF THE WORKS OF MR. CHARLES 
DICKENS. TllU d °y U P M ished, in 0ne Volume ’ With an E “H mved Frontuspuce, 

D 0 MB EY AND SON. Pmok Five Shillings. 

Also will be published , at intervals of about two months , 

DAVID COPPERFIELD and BLEAK HOUSE. 

BRADBURY AND EVANS, 11 . BOUVERIE STREET. 

NEW SPORTING WORK, ILLUSTRATED BY JOHN LEECH. 

This day is published, price 14s., handsomely bound in cloth, 

ASK MAMMA; Or, the richest commoner in England. 
„ -w 

BRADBURY AND EVANS, 11 , BOUVERIE STREET. 

WCVA/ va/ad/ ON HARDENING This day is published, in crown 8 vn price 12s., 

N E W a ^2 m°n, gTe^^ enlarged and illustrated with numerous Plans, Sections, and 
Sketches of Gardens and Garden Objects , of 

HOW TO LAY OUT A GARDEN. 

Intended as a General Guide in Choosing. Forming, or Improving an Estate (From a Quarter of an Acre 
moenaou ** “ ^ a Hundred Acres m extent). 

BY EDWARD KEMP, Landscape Gardener, Birkenhead Park. 

BRADBURY AND EVANS, 11 . BOUVERIE STREET. 


MFW NOVEL -/«*< Published, in 2 volt., pos t 8vo, price 21s.; and may be had at all 

nLVf nwrfci-. ^ /iiferariei, 

r,TT ARMTONE * A tale of the great ATHENIAN revolution. 

BY EDWARD A. LEATHAM, M.A. 

•• 'CHARM! ONE ' is almost wortliy—andoventho ^almost m g ^afen 6 with respect" to 

popular picture of the daily life of Qreece ; ^ h ^ ct main facts as Bishop Thirlwall or Mr Omte. Yet 

Ee°isno dry^clir^!-^^^^^ ““ ” 

what from his ow. i pen would be tedious. * Charm i one * may be read by men 

* sas ftfts ;-,«*« H5&sr 

A ruciB pniTION OF THE CHRISTMAS CAROL. Now ready, 

A CHEAP EDITION^ /vice One ShtUmg, 

THE CHRISTMAS CAROL by Charles dickens. 

mr. DRURY AND EVANS. 11. BOUVERIE STREET. 


REPRINT OF MR. THACKERAY’S EARLIER WRITINGS.-^ 

published in Four Volumes, Price «». each. 

MISCELLANIES, by w. m. thackeray. 

COKT^-Vol a^Te^na^r^TiaveU in Won- 

Vol IttJIZStSSaS^ “n-t C « r of} e ^ Shine, and Rebecca and Rowena-A 

T ittlo Dinner at Timmins s, and The Bedford-Row Conspiracy. 

Vol. IV.-The F?tz-B®odlc Papers, and Men's Wives- A Shabby Genteel Story-The Hrstory of 
Samuel Titmarsh, and the Great Hoggarty Diamond. 

BRADBURY AND EVANS, 11. BOUVERIE STREET. 

CHEAP EDITIONS OF VANITY, FAIR, AND PENDENNIS, «*•« 

published uniform with the * Miscellanies . 

VANITY FAIR. Price Six Shillings. 

AND THE 

HISTORY OF PENDENNIS. Price Seven Shillings* 

BRADBURY AND EVANS, 11, BOUVERIE STREET. 
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THE STORY OF THE SULTAN MOURAD AND HIS 
WELCOME GUEST. 


Thb Sultan Mourad was dying of ennui; he was 
wearied out of his life. The Sultan Mourad had seen 
even thing, done everything, tried everything, eaten 
ever> thing, drunk everything, succeeded in everything, 
and he was weary of everything. He was sick of his 
wealth and his wives, his dominions and his doctors, 
his viz er, his jester, and himself. The learned pundits 
of his em ire came and read to him p>ems in praise of 
himself ; but he never heeded the learned pundits. The 
artists came and showed him beautiful pictures, but he 
shut his eyes, and would not look at their productions. 
The singers sang, the dancers capered ; the acrobats 
threw summersaults, spun basins, and swallowed scym- 
itars ; the magicians wove spells— but the Sultan Mourad 
only yawned. The physicians said he was dying, aud 
shook their heads; the people said he was dying, and 
tore their beards. They would have torn their garments 
too, only there were no Jews in the empire of Mofussi- 
listan, and old clothes were at a discount. 

The worst of the matter was, that yawning being the 
fashion at Court, the entire population took to yawning 
too; and throughout Mofussilihtan there were but one 
universal stretc! ling of the arms, and dislocation of the 
jaws. The -ultan Mourad exerted himself to rouse his 
subjects from their lethargy ; and for some time found a 
pleasurable excitement in beheading, impaling, bow- 
stringing, skinning, bastinadoing and boiling a ive, those 
obstinate people who wouldn’t be amused. But it was 
no use. The Mofusailites didn’t care a bit for impale- 
ment, and yawned while the bastinado was being applied 
to the soles of their feet. 

As a last resource, and by the advice of Seedy Pacha, 
his Grand Vizier, a snge of immense learning, who had 
a beard as long as a lawyer’s bill, the Sultan caused it to 
be proclaimed throughout his dominions, that upon 
whomsoever could afford him rational amusement for 
the space of one hour, he would bestow the sum of one 
million tomauns in gold, and the hand of his thousand 
and first daughter, the beauteous Princess Singsong- 
Polly>von’tyoutrymeorazade, surnamed the “Pearl 
beyond Price ” The penalty for failure waff of course 
the inconsiderable trifle— death. There were thousands 
of applicants for the tomauns and the Princess ; but the 
Sultan indignantly declared that he had never met with 
such a set of bores in his life : and you might have played 
at skittles with the heads of the unsuccessful candidates, 
which were daily swept off by Kalkraft Khan, the chief 
executi ner. 

One day a Dervish, with a tom turban, presented 
himself at the palace g«te, and announced his intention 
of competing for the prize. The hall porter shook his 
head as he admitted him, and told him by way of friendly 
warning that he knew a young man very like him who 
died of sore throat only the day before : but nothing 
daunted, the Dervish strode onward through lines of 
guards, and s aves, and eunuchs to the Great Hall of 
Audience, where the Sultan Mourad, was sitting cross- 
legged yawning, while he caught flies, and Kalkiaft 
Khan was sharpening a new scymitar, yawning as he* 
applied the whetstone, and the Grand Vizier Seedy 
Pacha was screening his mouth with his hand, for fear 
the Sultan should order his head off for yawning too. 


It is a fact, that within the stipulated hour the ragged 
Dervish kept not only the Sultan Mourad, but his whole 
Court, and the terrible executioner Kalkraft Khan, to 
boot, in one continuous state of pleasurable excitement. 
First they laughed, then they wept, then they were 
puzzled, then they listened with breathless attention ; 
but they were always interested. The DervEh sang 
songs, told stories, cracked jokes, related anecdotes, 
showed them p ctures more interesting than they had 
ever heen before, and delighted them all so much that 
when the hour was up, the Sultan begged and prated 
that he would stop yet an hour longer. 

But the Dervish shook his head, and said that he 
had to be off by express train to amuse a Sultana who 
was also being bored to death some thousands of mile^ 
away. 

“ Wonderful man,” cried the Sult n. 44 take at least 
thy reward. Ho, there ! Chief of the guards of the 
Harem! Tell the Princess Sin gsong Polly won’tyoutry- 
meorazide to put on h<-r wedding dress.” 

“ Don't do anything of the sort,” interposed the 
Dervish. “ My intentions are not matrimonial. The 
Princess may go to Hong Kong for me.” 

“ Incorrigible bachelor!” remarked the Sultan. 
“Ho, there ! ” he continued ; “ Ben Disraeli Pacha pay 
this wondrous mortal a million of tomauns in gold on 
the instant.” 

“ Keep your money,” the Dervish again interposed. 
44 I never take more than a penny.** 

“ Ho. there ! Chief Executioner—” the Sultan, who 
was beginning to lose his temper at these pertinacious 
refusals, began. 

“ Don’t trouble yourself, Light of the Universe, 
First Cousin to the Sun, Moon, and Stars.” the un- 
daunted Dervish returned. “You want amusement, 
don’t yon ? ” 

44 Allah knows that I do,” replied the Sultan, with 
an incip ent yawn.” 

44 Then,” continued the Dervish, “I will undertake 
to amuse you, your whole court, and your whole people 
for a penny a week. Once a week will i visit these halls 
of dazzling light; when you shall hear my tales and 
stories, my songs and anecdotes, my narratives of travel 
aud adventure, my jokes and odd sayings ; shall see 
the pictures from my magic portfolio, and for the 
remaining six days yawning shall be impossible, and 
boredom out of the question. Your interest shall be 
excited, your curiosity awakened your sympathies 
evoked, and all for the small sum of One Penny.” 

44 Agreed, agreed," shouteu the delighted Sultan: 
44 but by what name shall we call thee, marvellous bene- 
factor of a yawning generation ? ” 

44 You shall call me," replied the Dervish, in a cheer- 
ful tone of voice, 

‘THE WELCOME GUEST,’ 

For I mean to be a guest, and a welcome one too, in 
thousands of your subjects’ homes. And now fart-well 
for the present. Give me my peony and let me he off; 
and on the FIRST OF MAY you shall have another 
visit from your 4 VVelcome Guest.’ ” 


THE WELCOME GUEST, 

Illustrated with first-rate Engravings, and beautifully printed, may be obtained of all Book- 
sellers and Newsvendors on and after the First of May, PRICE ONE PENNY. 
OFFICE— 148, FLEET STREET, LONDON. 



ALLEN’S ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE 

OP 

Patent Portmanteaus, Despatch Boxes, Dressing- 
Cases, Travelling-Bags with Square Opening, 
and 500 other Articles for Travelling, forwarded 
by Post for Two Stamps. 

J. W. & T. ALLEN, Manufacturers, 

18 and 22, Strand. 


VICTORIA, B.C. 
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THE LONDON SEASON. 


The exuberance of the feelings amid scenes of gaiety induces the fair and youthful to shine 
to advantage under the gaze of many friends, and therefore to devote increased attention to the 
duties of the Toilet. It is at this gay season that 

ROWLANDS’ PERSONAL REQUISITES 

Are more than usually essential for preserving the Hair in its decorative charm, the Skin and 
Complexion transparent and blooming, and the Teeth in their pearl-like lustre. 

The Patronage of Royalty throughout Europe, their general use by Rank and Fashion, and 
the universally -known efficacy of these articles, give them a celebrity unparalleled. 

ROWLANDS’ MACASSAR OIL 

Is a delightfully fragrant and transparent Preparation for the Hair, and as an Invigorator and 
Beautifier beyond all precedent. In dressing the Hair nothing can equal its effect, rendering 
it so admirably soft that it will lie in any direction, imparting a transcendant lustre. 

ROWLANDS’ KALYDOR, 

For the Skin and Complexion, is unequalled for its rare and inestimable qualities. The radiant 
bloom it imparts to the Cheek, the softness and delicacy which it induces of the hands and 
arms, its capability of soothing irritation, and removing cutaneous defects, discolorations, and 
all unsightly appearances, render it indispensable to every Toilet. 

ROWLANDS’ ODONTO, 

OR PEARL DENTIFRICE, 

For preserving and beautifying the Teeth, imparting to them a Pearl-like whiteness, strengthen- 
ing the Gums, and for rendering the Breath sweet and pure. 


Sold by A. Rowland & Sons, 20, Hatton Garden, London, and by Chemists and Perfumers. 

BEWARE OF SPURIOUS IMITATIONS ! ! 



RIMMEL’S ROYAL BRIDAL BOUQUET, 

Prepared by Command, is the perfume adopted by the £lite of the Aristo- 
cracy for the auau*t ceremony. Price 2s. 6d. and 5s. 

RIMMEL’S ROYAL BRIDAL SACHET, 

A neat satin scent bag, with bridal wreath, is a sweet memento of the interesting 
event. Price Is., or sent by post on receipt of 13 stamps. 

RIMMEL’S ROYAL BRIDAL SOUVENIR, 

A handsome b'»x. cont«ininj? two bottles of the Royal Bridal Bouquet, and 
one Sachet, forms a most elegant and appropriate present for this auspicious 
occasion. Price 7s. 6d. 

Sold by all Perfumers and Chemists. 

E. RIMMEL, PERFUMER TO THE QUEEN, 96, STRAND. 


KEATING'S COUGH LOZENGES. 

“ A SLIGHT COLD,” — if its first symptoms are not arrested, too often lays 

jt\ the foundation of a variety of Pulmonary Complaints , including Winter Cough , Asthma , and other consti- 
tutional derangements. The evil consequences of these disorders may be easily averted or subdued by keeping at 
hand a supply of the above celebrated Lozbnors, which have now stood the test of public experience for upwards of 
half a < entu?y. The Testimonials to their efficacy have been voluntarily given by the most eminent of the Faculty, 
as well ashy all classes of private individuals. Containing neither opiates nor any injurious anodyne, they may he 
safely taken by the >oungest child or the most delicate female. 

IMPORTANT TESTIMONIAL. 

Copy of a letter from the late Colon kl Hawkkh (the well-known Author on “ Guns and Shooting ”). 

Longparish House , near Whitchurch, Hants. 

Sir,— I cannot resist informing you of the extraordinary effect I have experienced by taking only a few of your 
Lozenges. 1 had a cough for several weeks that defied all that had been prescribed for me ; and yet I got completely 
rid of it by taking about half a small box of your Lozenges, which I find are the only ones that relieve the cough 
without deranging the stomach or digestive organs. 

I am, Sir, your humble servant, 

To Ms. Keating, 79, St. Paul’s Church-Yard. P. HAWKER. 

N.B.— To prevent spurious imitations, please to observe that the words “ KEATING'S COUGH LOZENGES’* 
are engraven on the Government Stamp of each Box, without which none are genuine. 
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READY-MADE MUSLIN 
DRESSES. 

Plain, rouble Skirt, and 

%?jss rsx «- *» 

^“arrival ever, Wedue.day. Patterns poet free. 
Frknch Muslim Company, 16, Oxford-stre et. j 

french cambric 
dresses. 

in Fans. So pretty a breakfast dress is rarely seen. 

Patterns post tree. . d the 

For country orders, size of waist ana ruu 

Bbould rs is required. 

The price made up is IJs 9d. 

Frknch Muslin Company, 16 , Oxford-street. 

A PERFECT LADY’S DRESS 
FoR SPRING, 

AT A SINGULARLY LOW PRICK. 

A simple check,— the Mate.ial 

Ducap* side triiumiug in trench Hi *’ r r««n edaed 
Black. Violet, Kr.nct. Grey. and th > .« O 
with Velvet. The Shirt is ma. e and lined tiirouguoub, 
the material for Bodice included. 

Price 14s 9d. 

The additional charge for making the Bodice is is. 

A lira wing of the d<ess sent post free. 

Frknch Muslin Company. 16, « >xford street. 

1 A GEM. 

OUR NEW GUINEA FRENCH 
MANTLE. 

A Drawing sent post free. 

French Muslin Company, 16, Oxford street. 
Agents for the Lad.ks’ H*n,k.kOTtkw, 

post 6s. 3d. 

WHITE & BUFF MARCELLA 
JACKETS. 

The prettiest shape in this very ” rt L c ’® r f" pr °‘ 

duced, and most becoming to the figure. 

THE HALF-GUINEA CLOTH 
JACKET. 

A very pretty ehape. Jnet from Peris: to be had in all 
the fashionable colours. , 

For country orders, size of -s et ami round the ahouldera 
is required. A Drawing sent post fiee. 

Frknch Mur. in Company. 16, Oxford-street. 


THE 

NEW FRENCH MUSLINS, 

JUST OUT. 

Many of the patterns surpass any ever introduced into 
this country 

Hounct-d Muslins from 6s. ba. .„ioe.n«n in 

Mourning Muslins, the beet and largeet election in 

th l»« 8 ;T. patten., wiling at ridiculou. price, for 
such good*. 

Patterns post free. 

Frknch Muslin Company, 16, Oxford- street. 


/piESSE&LTJBI^ 

PERFUMERY factors. 


glycerine 

. JELLY, (2S. jars.) 

\\ Exquisite for the Hands and Skin. I 
\\ Renders them suit, white , » 

and healthy. 


2, New Bond Str. 

LONDON. 


j^XmiToN’S^PILl of health. 

Pi ice Is. l£d. and 2s 9d. per box. 

T HIS excellent Family Pill is a medi- 
cine of long-tried efficacy for purifjing the blood, 

r W X 'Kalthy «Uon“f the' uST^'X".* 

strength, a ^Itny ac m ren .«ed health -ill 

S^SSRrtai .hie medicine, according to 
lh 8 HB kT*°S IT , 1 Who are .uhject to 

U8 p or FmvDF.8 the-e Pills are truly excellent, w- 
moving all spirits, dnl- 

ve ry * affections, b otches, pimp es, and 

”aTo»ne"fof ""“.kin, and give a heaithy juvenile 

b ‘Th “ X uXtriecommendalim of . .mild I ope- 

ohL!Td ^rmu“on from her Majesty'. Commis.ioner. 

to have the name and address of „ 

«* THOMAS PKOUT, 229, STRAND, LONDON, 
impressed up* n the Government Stamp, affixed to each 
bC x - Sold by alt vendors of medicine 


RKNCH MU S. IN I'OMPAWV, IQ, .ra.un.e-w~- -■ ~ ~ ^ « 


Round the Heed In manner of a ftllet, leaving 
the Ear* loose 


From the Forehead over to the poll, a« deep 
Mich way as required 


As dotted 
1 to 1. 


As dotted 
2 to 2- 


Inches. 


.WMtaM r^sraraftss A v^ 

the charge for this unique head of 
HAIR ONLY £1 10». 
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BANK OF DEPOSIT, 

ESTABLISHED A.D. 1844, 

3, PALL MALL EAST, LONDON. 

P ARTIES desirous of Investing Money are requested to examine the Plan of 
Thb Bank op Deposit, by which a high rate of Interest may be obtained with perfect 
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CHAPTER XXV. 

NEW ACQUAINTANCES. 


OUSIN MARIA made 
her appearance, attended 
by a couple of gardener’s 
boys bearing baskets of 
flowers, with which it 
was proposed to decorate 
Madame de Bernstein’s 
drawing-room against 
the arrival of her lady- 
ship’s company. Three 
footmen in livery, gor- 
geously laced with 
worsted, set out twice 
as many card-tables. A 
major-domo in black and 
a bag, with fine laced 
ruffles, and looking as if 
he ought to have a sword 
by his side, followed the 
lacqueys bearing fasces 
of wax candles, which he 
placed, a pair on each 
card-table, and in the 
silver sconces on the wainscoted wall that was now gilt with the slanting 
rays of the sun, as was the prospect of the green common beyond, with 
its rocks and clumps of trees and houses twinkling in the sunshine. 
Groups of many-coloured figures in hoops and powder and brocade 
sauntered over the green, and dappled the plain with their shadows. 
On the other side from the Baroness’s windows you saw the Pantiles, 
where a perpetual fair was held, and heard the clatter and buzzing of 
the company. A band of music was here performing for the benefit 
of the visitors to the Wells. Madame Bernstein’s chief sitting-room 
might not suit a recluse or a student, but for those who liked bustle, 
gaiety, a bright cross light, and a view of all that was going on in the 
cheeiy busy place, no lodging could be pleasanter. And when the 

o 
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windows were lighted up, the passengers walking below were aware 
that her ladyship was at home and holding a card assembly, to which 
an introduction was easy enough. By the way, in speaking of the 
past, I think the night-life of society a hundred years since was rather 
a dark life. There was not one wax candle for ten which we now 
see in a lady s drawing-room : let alone gas and the wondrous new 
illuminations of clubs. Horrible guttering tallow smoked and stunk 
m passages. The candle-snuffer was a notorious officer in the theatre. 
See Hogarth s pictures: how dark they are, and how his feasts are as it 
were begnmed with tallow ! In Marriage a la Mode, in Lord Viscount 

quanderfield s grand saloons, where he and his wife are sitting yawn- 
ing before the horror-stricken steward when their party is over— there 
are but eight candles— one on each card-table, and half-a-dozen in a 
brass chandelier. If J ack Briefless convoked his friends to oysters and 
beer in his chambers, Pump Court, he would have twice as many. 
Let us comfort ourselves by thinking that Louis Quatorze in all liis 
glory held his revels in the dark, and bless Mr. Price and other 
Luciferous benefactors of mankind, for banishing the abominable 
mutton of our youth. 

So Maria with her flowers (herself the fairest flower), popped her 
roses, sweetwilliams, and so forth, in vases here and there, and adorned 
the apartment to the best of her art. She lingered fondly over this 
bowl and that dragon jar, casting but sly timid glances the while at 
young Cousin Harry, whose own blush would have become any yomm 
woman, and you might have thought that she possibly intended to 
outstay her aunt; but that Baroness, seated in her arm-chair her 
crooked tortoise-shell stick in her hand, pointed the servants impe- 
riously to their duty; rated one and the other soundly: Tom for having 

a hlS John for havin g greased his locks too profusely 

ut of the candle-box; and so forth— keeping a stem domination over 
them Another remark concerning poor Jeames of a hundred years 
ago . Jeames slept two m a bed, four in a room, and that room a cellar 
very likely, and he washed m a trough such as you would hardly see 

GuardT 6 m L ° nd0n n ° W ° Ut ° f the barracks of her Majesty’s Foot 

« w, Maria h ° ped a present interview, her fond heart was disappointed. 

„ ™ e are J 0U g ° m , g t0 dine ’ Han 'y ? ” a ^s Madame de Bernstein. 

My niece Mana and I shall have a chicken in the little parlour I 

mile you should go to the best ordinary. There is one at the White 
Horse at three, we shall hear his bell in a minute or two. And you will 
understand, sir, that you ought not to spare expense, but behave like 
nncess Pocahontas s son. Your trunks have been taken over to the 
lodging I have engaged for you. It is not good for a lad to be always 
hanging about the aprons of two old women. Is it, Maria ? ” 
i j\ N °C sa y s . her ladyship, dropping her meek eyes : whilst the other 
ladys glared in triumph. I think Andromeda had been a good deal 
exposed to the Dragon in the course of the last five or six days : and if 
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Perseus had cut the latter’s cruel head off he would have committed 
not unjustifiable monstricide. But he did not bare sword or shield ; 
he only looked mechanically at the lacqueys in tawny and blue as they 
creaked about the room. 

“ And there are good mercers and tailors from London always here 
to wait on the company at the Wells. You had better see them, my 
dear, for your suit is not of the very last fashion — a little lace ” 

“ I can’t go out of mourning, ma’am,” said the young man, looking 
down at his sables. 

“ Ho, sir,” cried the lady, rustling up from her chair and rising on 
her cane, “wear black for your brother till you are as old as Methuselah, 
if you like. I am sure I don’t want to prevent you. I only want you 
to dress, and to do like other people, and make a figure worthy of your 
name.” 

“Madam,” said Mr. Warrington with great state, “I have not 
done anything to disgrace it that I know.” 

Why did the old woman stop, and give a little start as if she had 
been struck ? Let bygones be bygones. She and the boy had a 
score of little passages of this kind in which swords were crossed and 
thrusts rapidly dealt or parried. She liked Hany none the worse for 
his courage in facing her. “ Sure a little finer linen than that shirt 
you wear will not be a disgrace to you, sir,” she said, with rather a 
forced laugh. 

Harry bowed and blushed. It was one of the homely gifts of his 
Oakhurst friends. He felt pleased somehow to think he wore it ; 
thought of the new friends, so good, so pure, so simple, so kindly, with 
immense tenderness, and felt, while invested in this garment, as if 
evil could not touch him. He said he would go to his lodging, and 
make a point of returning arrayed in the best linen he had. 

“ Come back here, sir,” said Madame Bernstein, “ and if our com- 
pany has not arrived, Maria and I will find some ruffles for you ! ” 
And herewith, under a footman’s guidance, the young fellow walked off 
to his new lodgings. 

Harry found not only handsome and spacious apartments provided 
for him, but a groom in attendance waiting to be engaged by his 
honour, and a second valet, if he was inclined to hire one to wait upon 
Mr. Gumbo. Ere he had been many minutes in his rooms, emissaries 
from a London tailor and bootmaker waited him with the cards and com- 
pliments of their employers Messrs Begnier and Tull ; the best articles 
in his modest wardrobe were laid out by Gumbo, and the finest linen 
with which his thrifty Virginian mother had provided him. Visions of 
the snow-surrounded home in his own country, of the crackling logs and 
the trim quiet ladies working by the fire, rose up before him. For the 
first time a little thought that the homely clothes were not quite smart 
enough, the home-worked linen not so fine as it might be, crossed the 
young man’s mind. That he should be ashamed of anything belonging 
to him or to Castlewood ! That was strange. The simple folks there 
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were only too well satisfied with all things that were done or said, or 
produced at Castlewood ; and Madam Esmond, when she sent her son 
forth on his travels, thought no young nobleman need be better 
provided. The clothes might have fitted better and been of a later 
fashion, to be sure — but still the young fellow presented a comely figure 
enough when he issued from his apartments, his toilette over ; and 
Gumbo calling a chair, marched beside it, until they reached the ordinary 
where the young gentleman was to dine. 

Here he expected to find the beau whose acquaintance he had made 
a few hours before at his Aunt’s lodging, and who had indicated to 
Harry that the White Horse was the most modish place for dining at 
the Wells, and he mentioned his friend’s name to the host : but the 
landlord and waiters leading him into the room with many smiles and 
bows assured his honour that his honour did not need any other intro- 
duction than his own, helped him to hang up his coat and sword on a 
peg, asked him whether he would drink Burgundy, Pontac, or Cham- 
pagne to his dinner, and led him to a table. 

Though the most fashionable ordinary in the village, the White 
Horse, did not happen to be crowded on this day, Monsieur Barbeau, 
the landlord, informed Harry that there was a great entertainment at 
Summer Hill, which had taken away most of the company ; indeed, 
when Harry entered the room, there were but four other gentlemen in 
it. Two of these guests were drinking wine, and had finished their 
dinner : the other two were young men in the midst of their meal, to 
whom the landlord, as he passed, must have whispered the name 
of the new comer, for they looked at him with some appearance of 
interest, and made him a slight bow across the table as the smiling host 
bustled away for Harry’s dinner. 

Mr. Warrington returned the salute of the two gentlemen who bade 
him welcome to Tunbridge, and hoped he would like the place upon 
better acquaintance. Then they smiled and exchanged waggish looks 
with each other, of which Harry did not understand the meaning, 
nor why they cast knowing glances at the two other guests over 
their wine. 

One of these persons was in a somewhat tarnished velvet coat with a 
huge queue and bag, and voluminous ruffles and embroidery. The 
other was a little beetle-browed, hook-nosed, high-shouldered gentleman, 
whom his opposite companion addressed as Milor, or my lord, in a very 
high voice. My lord, who was sipping the wine before him, barely 
glanced at the new comer, and then addressed himself to his own 
companion. 

“ And so you know the nephew of the old woman — the Croesus 
who comes to arrive ? ” 

“ You’re thrown out there, Jack ! ” says one young gentleman to the 
other. 

“ Never could manage the lingo,” said Jack. The two elders had 
begun to speak in the French language. 
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“ But assuredly, my dear lord ! ” says the gentleman with the long 
queue. 

“ You have shown energy, my dear Baron ! He has been here but 
two hours. My people told me of him only as I came to dinner.” 

“ I knew him before ! — I have met him often in London with the 
Baroness and my lord, his cousin,” said the Baron. 

A smoking soup for Harry here came in, borne by the smiling host. 
il Behold, sir ! Behold a potage of my fashion ! ” says my land- 
lord, laying down the dish and whispering to Harry the celebrated 
name of the nobleman opposite. Harry thanked Monsieur Barbeau in 
his own language, upon which the foreign gentleman, turning round, 
grinned most graciously at Harry, and said, “Fous bossedez notre 
langue barfaidement, Monsieur.” Mr. Warrington had never heard the 
French language pronounced in that manner in Canada. He bowed in 
return to the foreign gentleman. 

“ Tell me more about the Croesus, my good Baron,” continued his 
lordship, speaking rather superciliously to his companion, and taking no 
notice of Harry, which perhaps somewhat nettled the young man. 

“ What will you, that I tell you, my dear lord ? Croesus is a youth 
like other youths ; he is tall, like other youths ; he is awkward, like 
other youths ; he has black hair, as they all have who come from 
the Indies. Lodgings have been taken for him at Mrs. Rose’s 
toy-shop.” 

“ I have lodgings there, too,” thought Mr. Warrington. “ Who is 
Croesus they are talking of? How good the soup is ! ” 

“He travels with a large retinue,” the Baron continued, “four 
servants, two post-chaises, and a pair of outriders. His chief attendant 
is a black man who saved his life from the savages in America, and 
who will not hear, on any account, of being made free. He persists 
in wearing mourning for his elder brother from whom he inherits 
his principality.” 

“ Could anything console you for the death of yours ? Chevalier ! ” 
cried out the elder gentleman. 

“ Milor ! His property might,” said the Chevalier, “ which you 
know is not small.” 

“ Your brother lives on his patrimony — which you have told me is 
immense — you by your industry, my dear Chevalier.” 

“ Milor ! ” cries the individual addressed as Chevalier. 

“ By your industry or your esprit, — how much more noble ! Shall 
you be at the Baroness’s to-night ? She ought to be a little of your 
parents, Chevalier ? ” 

“ Again I fail to comprehend your lordship,” said the other gentle- 
man, rather sulkily. 

“ Why, she is a woman of great wit — she is of noble birth — she has un- 
dergone strange adventures — she has but little principle (there you hap- 
pily have the advantage of her). But what care we men of the world ? 
You intend to go and play with the young Creole, no doubt, and get as 
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much money from him as you can. By the way, Baron, suppose he should 
he a guet a pens , that young Creole ? Suppose our excellent friend has 
invented him up in London, and brings him down with his character for 
wealth to prey upon the imiocent folks, here ? ” 

“ J’y ai souvent pense, my lor,” says the little Baron, placing his 
finger to his nose very knowingly, “ that Baroness is capable of any- 
thing.” 

“ A Baron — a Baroness, que voulez vous ? my friend. I mean the 
late lamented husband. Do you know who he was ? ” 

“ Intimately. " A more notorious villain never dealt a card. At 
Venice, at Brussels, at Spa, at Vienna — the gaols of every one of which 
places he knew. I knew the man, my lord.” 

“ I thought you would. I saw him at the Hague, where I first had 
the honour of meeting you, and a more disreputable rogue never entered 
my doors. A minister must open them to all sorts of people, Baron, — 
spies, sharpers, ruffians of eveiy sort.” 

“ Parbleu, milor, how you treat them ! ” says my lord’s companion. 

“ A man of my rank, my friend — of the rank I held then — of course, 
must see all sorts of people — entre autres your acquaintance. What 
his wife could want with such a name as his I can’t conceive.” 

“ Apparently, it was better than the lady’s own.” 

“ Effectively ! So I have heard of my friend Paddy changing clothes 
with the scarecrow. I don’t know which name is the most distin- 
guished, that of the Euglish bishop or the German baron.” 

“ My lord,” cried the other gentleman, rising and laying his hand on 
a large star on his coat, “you forget that I, too, am a baron and a 
Chevalier of the Holy Roman — ” 

“—Order of the Spur ! — not in the least, my dear knight and baron! 
You will have no more wine? We shall meet at Madame de Bernstein’s 
to-night.” The knight and baron quitted the table, felt in his em- 
broidered pockets, as if for money to give the waiter, who brought him 
his great laced hat, and waving that menial off with a hand surrounded 
by large ruffles and blazing rings, he stalked away from the room. 

It was only when the person addressed as my lord had begun to 
speak of the bishop’s widow and the German baron’s wife that Harry 
Warrington was aware how his Aunt and himself had been the subject 
of the two gentlemen’s conversation. Ere the conviction had settled 
itself on his mind, one of the speakers had quitted the room, and the 
other turning to a table at which two gentlemen sate, said, “What a 
little sharper it is ! Everything I said about Bernstein relates mutato 
nomine to him. I knew the fellow to be a spy and a rogue. He has 
changed his religion, I don’t know how many times. I had him turned 
out of the Hague myself when I was ambassador, and I know he 
was caned in Vienna.” 

“ I wonder my Lord Chesterfield associates with such a villain ! ” 
called out Harry from his table. The other couple of diners looked at 
him. To his surprise the nobleman so addressed went on talking. 
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“ There cannot be a more fieffe coquin than this Poelhiitz. Why, 
Heaven be thanked, he has actually left me my snuff-box ! You 
laugh? — the fellow is capable of taking it:” and my lord thought it was 
his own satire at which the young men were laughing. 

“You are quite right, sir,” said one of the two diners, turning to 
Mr. Warrington, “though, saving your presence, I don’t know what 
business it is of yours. My lord will play with anybody who will set 
him. Don’t be alarmed, he is as deaf as a post, and did not hear a 
word that you said ; and that’s why my lord will play with anybody 
who will put a pack of cards before him, and that is the reason why he 
consorts with this rogue.” 

“ Faith, I know other noblemen who are not particular as to their 
company,” says Mr. Jack. 

“Do you mean because I associate with you? I know my company, 
my good friend, and I defy most men to have the better of me. 

Not having paid the least attention to Mr. Warrington’s angry inter- 
ruption, my lord opposite was talking in his favorite French with 
Monsieur Barbeau, the landlord, and graciously complimenting him on 
his dinner. The host bowed again and again ; was enchanted that his 
Excellency was satisfied : had not forgotten the art which he had 
learned when he was a young man in his Excellency’s kingdom of 
Ireland. The salmi was to my lord’s liking ? He had just served a 
dish to the young American seigneur who sate opposite the gentleman 
from Virginia. 

“ To whom? ” My lord’s pale face became red for a moment, as he 
asked this question, and looked towards Harry Warrington opposite to 

him. . _ , 

“ To the young gentleman from Virginia who has just arrived, and 
who perfectly possesses our beautiful language ! says Mr. Baibeau, 
thinking to kill two birds, as it were, with this one stone of a compli- 
ment. 

“And to whom your lordship will be answerable for language 
reflecting upon my family, and uttered in the presence of these gentle- 
men,” cried out Mr. Warrington, at the top of his voice, determined 
that his opponent should hear. 

“You must go and call into his ear, and then he may perchance hear 
you,” said one of the younger guests. 

“I will take care that his lordship shall understand my meaning, 
one way or other,” Mr. Warrington said, with much dignity; “and will 
not suffer calumnies regarding my relatives to be uttered by him or any 
other man!” 

Whilst Harry was speaking, the little nobleman opposite to him did 
not hear him, but had time sufficient to arrange his own reply. He 
had risen, passing his handkerchief once or twice across his mouth, 
and laying his slim fingers on the table. “ Sir,” said he, “ you will 
believe, on the word of a gentleman, that I had no idea before whom I 
was speaking, and it seems that my acquaintance, Monsieur de Poellnitz, 
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knew you no better than myself. Had I known you, believe me that 
I should have been the last man in the world to utter a syllable that 
should give you annoyance ; and I tender you my regrets, and apologies 
before my Lord March and Mr. Morris here present.” 

To these words, Mr. Warrington could only make a bow, and mumble 
out a few words of acknowledgment : which speech having made believe 
to hear, my lord made Harry another very profound bow, and saying he 
should have the honour of waiting upon Mr. Warrington at his lodgings, 
saluted the company, and went away. 


CHAPTEE XXVI. 


IN WHICH WE ARE AT A VERY GREAT DISTANCE FROM OAKHURST. 


ITHIN the precinct of the White 
Horse Tavern, and coming up to the 
windows of the eating-room, was a 
bowling-green, with a table or two, 
where guests might sit and partake 
of punch or tea. The three gentle- 
men having come to an end of their 
dinner about the same time, Mr. 
Morris proposed that they should 
adjourn to the Green, and there 
drink a cool bottle. “Jack Morris 
w’ould adjourn to the Dust Hole, 
as a pretext for a fresh drink,” said 
my lord. On which Jack said he 
supposed each gentleman had his own 
favorite way of goingtothe deuce. His 
weakness, he owned, was a bottle. 

“ My Lord Chesterfield’s deuce is 
deuce-ace,” says my Lord March. 
“ His lordship can’t keep aw T ay from 
the cards or dice.” 

“ My Lord March has not one devil, but several devils. He loves 
gambling, he loves horse racing, he loves betting, he loves drinking, he 
loves eating, he loves money, he loves women ; and you have fallen into 
bad company, Mr. Warrington, when you lighted upon his lordship. 
He will play you for every acre you have in Virginia.” 

“With the greatest pleasure in file, Mr. Warrington!” interposes 
my lord. 

“ And for all your tobacco, and for all your spices, and for all your 
slaves, and for all your oxen and asses, and for everything that is 
yours.” 

“ Shall we begin now ? Jack, you are never without a dice-box or a 
bottle-screw. I w T ill set Mr. Warrington for what he likes.” 

“ Unfortunately, my lord, the tobacco, and the slaves, and the asses, 
and the oxen, are not mine, as yet. I am just of age, and my mother, 
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scarce twenty years older, has quite as good chance of long life as I 
have.” 

“ I will bet you that you survive her. I will pay you a sum now 
against four times the sum to be paid at her death. I will set you a 
fair sum over this table against the reversion of your estate in Virginia 
at the old lady’s departure. What do you call your place.” 

“ Castlewood.” 

“A principality, I hear it is. I will bet that its value has been 
exaggerated ten times at least amongst the quidnuncs here. How came 
you by the name of Castlewood? — you are related to my lord? 0 stay, 
I know, — my lady, your mother, descends from the real head of the 
house. He took the losing side in ’fifteen. I have had the stoiy a 
dozen times from my old Duchess. She knew your grandfather. He 
was friend of Addison and Steele, and Pope and Milton, I dare say, and 
the bigwigs. It is a pity he did not stay at home, and transport the 
other branch of the family to the plantations.” 

“ I have just been staying at Castlewood with my cousin there,” 
remarked Mr. Warrington. 

“ Hm ! Did you play with him ? He’s fond of pasteboard and 
bones.” 

“ Never, but for sixpences and a pool of commerce with the 
ladies.” 

“ So much the better for both of you. But you played with Will 
Esmond if he was at home ? I will lay ten to one you played with 
Wifi Esmond?” 

Harry blushed, and owned that of an evening his cousin and he had 
had a few games at cards. 

“ And Tom Sampson, the chaplain,” cried Jack Morris, “ was he of 
the party ? I wager that Tom made a third, and the Lord deliver you 
from Tom and Will Esmond together ! ” 

“ Nay ; the truth is, I won of both of them,” said Mr. Warrington. 

“ And they paid you ? Well, miracles will never cease ! ” 

“ I did not say anything about miracles,” remarked Mr. Harry, 
smiling over his wine. 

“ And you don’t tell tales out of school — the volto sciolto — hey, Mr. 
Warrington ?” says my lord. 

“ I beg your pardon,” said downright Harry, “ French is the only 
language besides my own of which I know a little.” 

“ My Lord March has learned Italian at the Opera, and a pretty 
penny his lessons have cost him,” remarked Jack Morris. “ We must 
show him the Opera — musn’t we, March?” 

“Must we, Morris?” said my lord, as if he only half liked the 
other’s familiarity. 

Both of the two gentlemen were dressed alike, in small scratch-wigs 
without powder, in blue frocks with plate buttons, in buckskins, and 
riding-boots, in little hats with a narrow cord of lace, and no outward 
mark of fashion. 
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44 I don’t care about the Opera much, my lord,” says Harry, warming 
with his wine ; “ but I should like to go to Newmarket, and long to 
see a good English hunting-field.” 

“ We will show you Newmarket and the hunting-field, sir. Can you 
ride pretty well?” 

“ I think I can,” Harry said ; “ and I can shoot pretty well, and 
jump some.” 

“ What’s your weight ? I bet you we weigh even, or I weigh most. 

I bet you Jack Morris beats you at birds or a mark, at five-and-twenty 
paces. I bet you I jump farther than you on flat ground, here on this 
green.” 

“ I don’t know Mr. Morris’s shooting— I never saw either gentleman 
before— but I take your bets, my lord, at what you please,” cries 
Harry, who by this time was more than warm with Burgundy. 

44 Ponies on each ! ” cried my lord. 

“ Done and done !” cried my lord and Harry together. The young 
man thought it was for the honour of his country not to be ashamed 

of any bet made to him. „ 

“ We can try the last bet now, if your feet are pretty steady,” said 
my lord, springing up, stretching his arms and limbs, and looking at 
the crisp dry grass. He drew his boots off, then his coat and waistcoat, 
buckling his belt round his waist, and flinging his clothes down to the 
ground. 

Harry had more respect for his garments. It was his best suit. 
He took off the velvet coat and waistcoat, folded them up daintily, and, 
as the two or three tables round were slopped with drink, ’went to place 
the clothes on a table in the eating-room, of which the windows were 
open. 

Here a new guest had entered; and this was no other than Mr. 
Wolfe, who was soberly eating a chicken and salad, with a modest pint 
of wine. Harry was in high spirits. He told the Colonel he had a 
bet with my Lord March— would Colonel Wolfe stand him halves ? 
The Colonel said he was too poor to bet. Would he come out and see 
fair play? That he would with all his heart. Colonel Wolfe set 
down his glass, and stalked through the open window after his young 
friend. 

“ Who is that tallow-faced Put with the carroty hair ?’ says Jack 
Monis, on whom the Burgundy had had its due effect. 

Mr. Warrington explained that this was Lieutenant-Colonel Wolfe, 
of the 20th Regiment. 

44 Your humble servant, gentlemen!” says the Colonel, making the 
company a rigid military bow. 

44 Never saw such a figure in my life ! ” cries Jack Morris. Did 

you — March?” ^ i l 

44 1 beg your pardon, I think you said March ? said the Colonel, 

looking very much surprised. 

44 1 am the Earl of March, sir, at Colonel Wolfe’s service,” said the 
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nobleman, bowing. “ My friend, Mr. Morris, is so intimate with me, 
that, after dinner, we are quite like brothers.” 

Why is not all Tunbridge Wells by to. hear this? thought Morris. 
And he was so delighted that he shouted out “ Two to one on my 
lord !” 

“ Done !” calls out Mr. Warrington ; and the enthusiastic Jack was 
obliged to cry “ Done ! ” too. 

“ Take him, Colonel,” Harry whispers to his friend. 

But the Colonel said he could not afford to lose, and therefore could 
not hope to win. 

“ I see you have won one of our bets already, Mr. Warrington,” my 
Lord March remarked. “ I am taller than you by an inch or two, but 
you are broader round the shoulders.” 

“ Pooh, my dear Will ! I bet you you weigh twice as much as he 
does ! ” cries Jack Morris. 

“ Done, Jack !” says my lord, laughing. “ The bets are all ponies. 
Will you take him, Mr. Warrington ?” 

“ No, my dear fellow — one’s enough,” says Jack. 

“ Very good, my dear fellow,” says my lord ; “ and now we will 
settle the other wager.” 

Having already arrayed himself in his best silk stockings, black 
sattin-net breeches, and neatest pumps, Harry did not care to take off 
his shoes as his antagonist had done, whose heavy riding-boots and 
spurs were, to be sure, little calculated for leaping. They had 
before them a fine even green turf of some thirty yards in length, 
enough for a run and enough for a jump. A gravel-walk ran around 
this green, beyond which was a wall and gate-sign — a field azure, 
bearing the Hanoverian White Horse rampant between two skittles 
proper, and for motto the name of the landlord and of the animal 
depicted. 

My lord’s friend laid a handkerchief on the ground as the mark 
whence the leapers were to take their jump, and Mr. Wolfe stood at 
the other end of the grass-plat to note the spot where each came down. 
“ My lord went first,” writes Mr. Warrington, in a letter to Mrs. 
Mountain, at Castle wood, Virginia, still extant. “ He was for having 
me take the lead ; but, remembering the story about the Battel of 
Fontanoy which my dearest George used to tell, I says, ‘ Monseigneur 
le Comte tirez le premier, s’il vous play.’ So he took his run in his 
stockenfeet } and for the honour of Old Virginia, I had the gratafacation 
of beating his lordship by more than two feet — viz., two feet nine 
inches — me jumping twenty-one feet three inches, by the drawer’s 
measured tape, and his lordship only eighteen six. I had won from 
him about my weight before (which I knew the moment I set my eye 
upon him). So he and Mr. Jack paid me these two betts. And with 
my best duty to my mother — she will not be displeased with me, for I 
bett for the honor of the Old Dommion f and my opponent was a noble- 
man of the first quality, himself holding two Erldomes, and heir to a 
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Duke. Betting is all the rage here, and the bloods and young fellows 
of fashion are betting away from morning till night. 

“ I told them — and that was my mischief perhaps — that there was a 
gentleman at home who could beat me by a good foot; and when 
they asked who it was, and I said Col. G. Washington, of Mount 
Vernon — as you know he can, and he’s the only man in his county or 
mine that can do it— Mr. Wolfe asked me ever so many questions 
about Col. G. W., and showed that he had heard of him, and talked 
over last year’s unhappy campane as if he knew every inch of the 
ground, and he knew the names of all our rivers, only he called the 
Potowmac Pottamac, at which we had a good laugh at him . My Lord 
of March and Ruglen was not in the least ill-humour about losing, and 
he and his friend handed me notes out of their pocket-books, which 
Med mine that was getting very empty , for the vales to the servants at 
my Cousin Castlewood’s house and buying a horse at Oakhurst ha\e 
very nearly put me on the necessity of making another draft upon my 
honoured mother or her London or Bristol agent. 

These feats of activity over, the four gentlemen now strolled out of the 
tavern garden into the public walk, where, by this time, a great deal of 
company was assembled : upon whom Mr. Jack, who was of a frank 
and free nature, with a loud voice, chose to make remarks that were 
not always agreeable. And here, if my Lord March made a joke, of 
which his lordship was not sparing, Jack roared, “ O, ho, ho ! O, 
good Gad ! 0, my dear earl ! O, my dear lord, you’ll be the death of 

me ! ” “ It seemed as if he wished everybody to know,” writes Harry 

sagaciously to Mrs. Mountain, “ that his friend and companion was 

an Erl!” , 

There was, indeed, a great variety of characters who passed. 
M. Poellnitz, no finer dressed than he had been at dinner, grinned, and 
saluted with his great laced hat and tarnished feathers. Then came 
by my Lord Chesterfield, in a pearl coloured suit, with his blue ribbon 
and star, and saluted the young men in his turn. 

“ I wifi back the old boy for taking his hat off against the whole 
kingdom, and France, either,” says my Lord March. “ He has never 
changed the shape of that hat of his for twenty years. Look at it. 
There it goes again! Do you see that great, big, awkward, pock- 
marked, snuff-coloured man, who hardly touches his clumsy beaver in 
reply. D — his confounded impudence — do you know who that is ? 

“ No, curse him ! Who is it, March ? ” asks Jack, with an oath. 

“ It’s one Johnson, a Dictionary-maker, about whom my Lord 
Chesterfield wrote some most capital papers, when his dixonary was 
coming out, to patronize the fellow. I know they were capital. I ve 
heard Horry Walpole say so, and he knows all about that land of 
thing. Confound the impudent schoolmaster ! ” 

“ Hang him, he ought to stand in the pillory ! ” roars Jack. 

“ That fat man he’s walking with is another of your writing fellows,— 
a printer, — his name is Richardson ; he wrote * Clarissa, you know. 
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“ Great heavens ! my lord, is that the great Richardson ? Is that 
the man who wrote ‘ Clarissa ? ’ ” called out Colonel Wolfe and Mr. 
Warrington, in a breath. 

Harry ran forward to look at the old gentleman toddling along the 
walk with a train of admiring ladies surrounding him. 

“ Indeed, my very dear sir,” one was saying, “ you are too great 
and good to live in such a world ; hut sure you were sent to teach it 
virtue ! ” 

“ Ah, my Miss Mulso ! Who shall teach the teacher?” said the 
good, fat old man, raising a kind, round face, skywards. “ Even he 
has his faults and errors ! Even his age and experience does not 
prevent him from stumbl — . Heaven bless my soul, Mr. Johnson! I 
ask your pardon if I have trodden on your com.” 

“ You have done both, sir. You have trodden on the com, and received 
the pardon,” said Mr. Johnson, and went on mumbling some verses, 
swaying to and fro, his eyes turned towards the ground, his hands 
behind him, and occasionally endangering with his great stick the 
honest, meek eyes of his companion-author. 

“ They do not see very well, my dear Mulso,” he says to the young 
lady, “ but such as they are, I would keep my lash from Mr. Johnson’s 
cudgel. Your servant, sir.” Here he made a low bow, and took off 
his hat to Mr. Warrington, who shrank back with many blushes, after 
saluting the great author. The great author was accustomed to be 
adored. A gentler wind never puffed mortal vanity. Enraptured 
spinsters flung tea-leaves round him, and incensed him with the 
coffee-pot. Matrons kissed the slippers they had worked for him. 
There was a halo of virtue roimd his nightcap. All Europe had 
thrilled, panted, admired, trembled, wept, over the pages of the 
immortal, little, kind, honest man with the round paunch. Harry 
came back quite glowing and proud at having a bow from him. 
“ Ah !” says he, “ my lord, I am glad to have seen him !” 

“ Seen him ! why, dammy, you may see him any day in his shop, 
I suppose?” says Jack, with a laugh. 

“ My brother declared that he, and Mr. Fielding, I think, was the 
name, were the greatest geniuses in England ; and often used to say, 
that when we came to Europe, his first pilgrimage would be to Mr. 
Richardson,” cried Harry, always impetuous, honest, and tender, when 
he spoke of the dearest friend. 

“ Your brother spoke like a man,” cried Mr. Wolfe, too, his pale face 
likewise flushing up. “ I would rather be a man of genius, than a 
peer of the realm.” 

“ Every man to his taste, Colonel,” says my lord, much amused. 
“ Your enthusiasm — I don’t mean anytliing personal — refreshes me, 
on my honour it does.” 

“ So it does me — by gad — perfectly refreshes me,” cries Jack. 

“ So it does Jack — you see — it actually refreshes Jack ! I say, Jack, 
which would you rather be ? — a fat old printer, who has written a story 


THE VIRGINIANS. 


207 


about a confounded girl and a fellow that ruins her,— or a peer of 
Parliament with ten thousand a year ? ” 

« March — my Lord March, do you take me for a fool ? says Jack, 
with a tearful voice. “ Have I done anything to deserve this language 
from you ?” 

« X would rather win honour than honours : I would rather have 
genius than wealth. I would rather make my name than inherit 
it, though my father’s, thank God, is an honest one,” said the young 
Colonel. “But pardon me, gentlemen,” and here making them a 
hasty salutation, he ran across the parade towards a young and elderly 
lady, and a gentleman, who were now advancing. 

“ it is the beautiful Miss Lowther. I remember now,” says my 
lord. “ See ! he takes her arm ! The report is, he is engaged to her. 

“ You don’t mean to say such a fellow is engaged to any of the 
Lowthers of the North?” cries out Jack. “Curse me, what is the 
world come to, with your printers, and your half-pay ensigns, and your 
schoolmasters, and your infernal nonsense ? ” 

The Dictionary-maker, who had shown so little desire to bow to my 
Lord Chesterfield, when that famous nobleman courteously saluted 
him, was here seen to take off his beaver, and bow almost to the 
ground, before a florid personage in a large round hat, with bands and 
a gown, who made his appearance in the Walk. This was my Lord 
Bishop of Salisbury, wearing complacently the blue riband and badge of 
the Garter, of which Noble Order his Lordship was prelate. 

Mr. Johnson stood, hat in hand, during the whole time of his 
conversation with Dr. Gilbert ; who made many flattering and bene- 
dictory remarks to Mr. Richardson, declaring that he was the supporter 
of virtue, the preacher of sound morals, the mainstay of religion, of all 
which points the honest printer himself was perfectly convinced. 

Do not let any young lady trip to her grandpapa’s bookcase in con- 
sequence of this eulogium, and rashly take down Clarissa from the 
shelf. She would not care to read the volumes, over which her pretty 
actresses wept and thrilled a hundred years ago ; which were com- 
mended by divines from pulpits and belauded all Europe over. 1 
wonder, are our women more virtuous than their grandmothers, or only 
more squeamish ? If the former, then Miss Smith of New York is cer- 
tainly more modest than Miss Smith of London, who still does not 
scruple to say, that tables, pianos, and animals have legs. O, my 
faithful, good old Samuel Richardson ! Hath the news yet reached 
thee in Hades, that thy sublime novels are huddled away in comers, 
and that our daughters may no more read Clarissa than Tom Jones . 
Go up, Samuel, and be reconciled with thy brother scribe, whom in 1 e 
thou didst hate so. I wonder whether a century hence the novels ot 
to-day will be hidden behind locks and wires, and make pretty little 

maidens blush. A 

“ Who is yonder queer person in the high head-dress of my grana- 
mother’s time, who stops and speaks to Mr. Richardson ? as vG 
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Harry, as a fantastically-dressed lady came up, and performed a curtsey 
and a compliment to the bowing printer. 

Jack Morris nervously struck Harry a blow in the side with the 
butt-end of his whip. Lord March laughed. 

“ Yonder queer person is my gracious kinswoman, Katharine, 
Duchess of Dover and Queensberry, at your service, Mr. Warrington. 
She was a beauty once ! She is changed now, isn’t she ? What 
an old Gorgon it is ! She is a great patroness of your book-men ; 
and when that old frump was young, they actually made verses 
about her.” 

The Earl quitted his friends for a moment to make his bow to the 
old Duchess, Jack Morris explaining to Mr. Warrington how, at the 
Duke’s death, my Lord of March and Pcuglin would succeed to his 
cousin’s dukedoms. 

“ I suppose,” says Harry simply, " his Lordship is here in attend- 
ance upon the old lady ?” 

Jack burst into a loud laugh. 

“ 0 yes ! very much ! exactly ! ” says he. “ Why, my dear felldw, you 
don’t mean to say you haven’t heard about the little Opera-dancer ?” 

“I am but lately arrived in England, Mr. Morris,” said Harry, 
with a smile, “ and in Virginia, I own, we have not heard much about 
the little Opera-dancer.” 

Luckily for us, the secret about the little Opera-dancer never was 
revealed, for the young men’s conversation was interrupted by a lady in 
a cardinal cape, and a hat by no means unlike those lovely headpieces 
which have returned into vogue a hundred years after the date of our 
present history, who made a profound curtsey to the two gentlemen, 
and received their salutation in return. She stopped opposite to 
Harry ; she held out her hand rather to his wonderment : 

“ Have you so soon forgotten me, Mr. Warrington ? ” she said. 

Off went Harry’s hat in an instant. He started, blushed, stam- 
mered, and called out Good Heavens ! as if there had been any celestial 
wonder in the circumstance ! It was Lady Maria come out for a walk. 
He had not been thinking about her. She was, to say truth, for the 
moment so utterly out of the young gentleman’s mind, that her sudden 
re-entry there and appearance in the body startled Mr. Warrington’s 
faculties, and caused those guilty blushes to crowd into his cheeks. 

No. He was not even thinking of her ! A week ago — a year, a 
hundred years ago it seemed — he would not have been surprised to 
meet her anywhere. Appearing from amidst darkling shrubberies, 
gliding over green garden terraces, loitering on stairs, or corridors, 
hovering even in his dreams, all day, or all night bodily or spiritually, he 
had been accustomed to meet her. A week ago his heart used to beat. 
A week ago, and at the very instant when he jumped out of his sleep 
there was her idea smiling on him. And it was only last Tuesday that 
his love was stabbed and slain, and he not only had left off mourning 
for her, but had forgotten her ! 
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“ You will come and walk with me a little ? ” slie said. “ Or would 
you like the music best ? I daresay you will like the music best.” 

“ You know,” said Harry, “ I don’t care about any music much 
except” — he was thinking of the evening hymn — “except of your 
playing.” He turned very red again as he spoke, he felt he was per- 
juring himself horribly. 

The poor lady was agitated herself by the flutter and agitation 
which she saw in her young companion. Gracious Heaven ! Could that 
tremor and excitement mean that she was mistaken, and that the lad 
was still faithful ? “ Give me your arm, and let us take a little walk,” 

she said, waving round a curtsey to the other two gentlemen : “ my 
Aunt is asleep after her dinner.” Harry could not but offer the arm, 
and press the hand that lay against his heart. Maria made another 
fine curtsey to Harry’s bowing companions, and walked off with her 
prize. In her griefs, in her rages, in the pains and anguish of wrong 
and desertion, how a woman remembers to smile, curtsey, caress, dis- 
semble ! How resolutely they discharge the social proprieties ; how 
they have a word, or a hand, or a kind little speech or reply for the 
passing acquaintance who crosses unknowing the path of the tragedy, 
drops a light airy remark or two (happy self-satisfied rogue !), and 
passes on. He passes on, and thinks that woman was rather pleased 
■with what I said. “ That joke I made was rather neat. I do really 
think Lady Maria looks rather favourably at me, and she’s a dev’lish 
fine woman, begad she is ! ” O you wiseacre ! Such was Jack 
Morris’s observation and case as he walked away leaning on the arm of 
his noble friend, and thinking the whole Society of the Wells was 
looking at him. He had made some exquisite remarks about a par- 
ticular run of cards at Lady Flushington’s the night before, and Lady 
Maria had replied graciously and neatly, and so away went Jack per- 
fectly happy. 

The absurd creature ! I declare we know nothing of anybody 
(but that for my part I know better and better every day). You enter 
smiling to see your new acquaintance, Mrs. A. and her charming 
family. You make your bow in the elegant drawingroom of Mr. and 
Mrs. B ? I tell you that in your course through life you are for ever 
putting your great clumsy foot upon the mute invisible wounds of 
bleeding tragedies. Mrs. B.’s closets for what you know are stuffed 
with skeletons. Look there under the sofa-cushion. Is that merely 
Missy’s doll, or is it the limb of a stifled Cupid peeping out ? What do 
you suppdse are those ashes smouldering in the grate? — Very likely 
a suttee has been offered up there just before you came in: a faithful 
heart has been burned out upon a callous corpse, and you are looking 
on the cineri doloso. You see B. and his wife receiving their company 
before dinner. Gracious powers ! Do you know that that bouquet 
which she wears is a signal to Captain C., and that he will find a note 
under the little bronze Shakespear on the mantelpiece in the study ? 
And with all this you go up and say some uncommonly neat thing (as 
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you fancy) to Mrs. B. about the weather (clever dog !), or about Lady 
E.’s last party (fashionable buck !), or about the dear children in the 
nursery (insinuating rogue !). Heaven and earth, my good Sir, how can 
you tell that B. is not going to pitch all the children out of the nursery 
window this very night, or that his lady has not made an arrangement 
for leaving them, and running off with the Captain ? How do you know 
that those footmen are not disguised bailiffs? — that yonder large- 
looking Butler (really a skeleton) is not the pawnbroker’s man ? and 
that there are not skeleton rotis and entrees under every one of the 
covers ? Look at their feet peeping from under the tablecloth. Mind 
how you stretch out your own lovely little slippers. Madam, lest you 
knock over a rib or two. Bemark the Death s*head moths fluttering 
among the flowers. See, the pale winding-sheets gleaming in the wax- 
candles ! I know it is an old story, and especially that this preacher 
has yelled vanitas vanitatum five hundred times before. I can’t help 
always falling upon it, and cry out with particular loudness and 
wailing, and become especially melancholy, when I see a dead love tied 
to a live love. Ha ! X look up from my desk, across the street . and 
there come in Mr. and Mrs. D. from their walk in Kensington 
Gardens. How she hangs on him ! how jolly and happy he looks, as 
the children frisk round ! My poor dear benighted Mrs. D., there is a 
Regent’s Park as well as a Kensington Gardens in the world. Go in, 
fond wretch ! Smilingly lay before him what you know he likes for 
dinner. Show him the childrens’ copies and the reports of then- 
masters. Go with Missy to the piano, and play your artless duet 
together ; and fancy you are happy ! 

There go Harry and Maria taking their evening walk on the 
common, away from the village which is waking up from its after- 
dinner siesta, and where the people are beginning to stir and the 
music to play. With the music Maria knows Madame de Bernstein 
will waken '• with the candles she must be back to the tea-table and 
the cards. Never mind. Here is a minute. It may be my love is 
dead, but here is a minute to kneel over the grave and pray by it. 
He certainly was not thinking about her : he was startled and did not 
even know her. He was laughing and talking with Jack Morris and 
my Lord March. He is twenty years younger than she. Never mind. 
To-day is to-day in which we are all equal. This moment is ours. 
Come, let us walk a little way over the heath, Han-y. She will go, 
though she feels a deadly assurance that he will tell her all is over 
between them, and that he loves the dark-liaired girl at Oakhurst. 


CHAPTER XXVII. 


PLENUM OPUS ALE JE. 

ET me hear about 
those children, 
child, whom I saw 
running about at 
the house where 
they took you in, 
poor dear boy, 
after your dread- 
ful fall?” says 
Maria, as they 
paced the com- 
mon. “ O that 
fall, Harry ! I 
thought I should 
have died when 
I saw it ! You 
needn’t squeeze 
one’s arm so. 
You know you 
don’t care for 
me.” 

“ The people are the very best, kindest, dearest people I have ever 
met in the world,” cries Mr. Warrington. “Mrs. Lambert was a friend 
of my mother when she was in Europe for her education. Colonel 
Lambert is a most accomplished gentleman, and has seen service 
everywhere. He was in Scotland with his Royal Highness, in 
Flanders, at Minorca. No natural parents could be kinder than they 
were to me. How can I show my gratitude to them? I want to 
make them a present: I must make them a present,” says Harry, 
clapping his hand into his pocket, which was filled with the crisp 
spoils of Morris and March. 

“We can go to the toy-shop, my dear, and buy a couple of dolls for 
the children,” says Lady Maria. “ You would offend the parents by 
offering anything like payment for their kindness.” 

“ Dolls for Hester and Theo ! Why, do you think a woman is not 
woman till she is forty, Maria ? ” (The arm under Harry’s here gave a 
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wince perhaps, — ever so slight a wince.) “ I can tell you Miss Hester 
by no means considers herself a child, and Miss Theo is older than 
her sister. They know ever so many languages. They have read 
books — oh ! piles and piles of hooks ! They play on the harpsichord 
and sing together admirable ; and Theo composes, and sings songs of 
her own.” 

“ Indeed ! I scarcely saw them. I thought they were children. 
They looked quite childish. I had no idea they had all these perfec- 
tions, and were such wonders of the world.” 

“ That’s just the way with you women ! At home, if me or George 
praised a woman, Mrs. Esmond and Mountain, too, would be sure to 
find fault with her ! ” cries Harry. 

“ I am sure I would find fault with no one who is kind to you , Mr. 
Warrington,” sighed Maria, “ though you are not angry with me for 
envying them because they had to take care of you when you were 
wounded and ill — whilst I — I had to leave you ? ” 

" You dear good Maria ! ” 

« No, Harry ! I am not dear and good. There, sir, you needn’t be so 
pressing in your attentions. Look ! There is your black man walking 
with a score of other wretches hi livery. The horrid creatures are 
going to fuddle at the tea-garden, and get tipsy like their masters. 
That dreadful Mr. Morris was perfectly tipsy when I came to you, and 
frightened you so.” 

“ I had just won great bets from both of them. What shall I buy 
for you, my dear cousin ? ” And Harry narrated the triumphs which 
he had just achieved. He was in high spirits : he laughed, he bragged 
a little. “ For the honour of Virginia I was determined to show them 
what jumping was,” he said. “ With a little practice I think I could 
leap two foot further.” 

Maria was pleased with the victories of her young champion. “ But 
you must beware about play, child,” she said. “ You know it hath 
been the ruin of our family. My brother Castlewood, Will, our poor 
father, our aunt Lady Castlewood herself, they have all been victims 
to it : as for my Lord March, he is the most dreadful gambler and the 
most successful of all the nobility.” 

“ I don’t intend to be afraid of him, nor of his friend Mr. Jack 
Morris neither,” says Harry, again fingering the delightful notes. 
“ What do you play at Aunt Bernstein’s ? Cribbage, all-fours, brag, 
whist, commerce, picquet, quadrille ? I’m ready at any of ’em. What 
o’clock is that striking — sure ’tis seven ! ” 

“ And you want to begin now,” said the plaintive Maria. “ You 
don’t care about walking with your poor cousin. Not long ago you 
did.” 

“ Hey ! Youth is youth, cousin !” cried Mr. Harry, tossing up his 
head, “ and a young fellow must have his fling ! ” and he strutted by 
his partner’s side, confident, happy, and eager for pleasure. Not long 
ago, he did like to walk with her. Only yesterday, he liked to be with 
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Theo and Hester, and good Mrs. Lambert ; but pleasure, life, gaiety, 
the desire to shine and to conquer, had also their temptations for the 
lad, who seized the cup like other lads, and did not care to calculate on 
the liead-ache in store for the morning. Whilst he and his cousin were 
talking, the fiddles from the open orchestra on the Parade made a great 
tuning and squeaking, preparatory to their usual evening concert.* 
Maria knew her aunt was awake again, and that she must go back to 
her slavery. Harry never asked about that slavery, though he must 
have known it, had he taken the trouble to think. He never pitied his 
cousin. He was not thinking about her at all. Yet when his mishap 
befel him, she had been wounded far more cruelly than he was. He 
had scarce ever been out of her thoughts, w T hich of course she had had 
to bury under smiling hypocrisies, as is the way with her sex. I know, 
my dear Mrs. Grundy, you think she was an old fool ? Ah ! do you 
suppose fools’ caps do not cover grey hair, as well as jet or auburn ? 
Bear gently with our elderly f reclames, O you Minerva of a woman ! Or 
perhaps you are so good and wise that you don’t read novels at all. 
This I know, that there are late crops of wild oats, as well as early 
harvests of them ; and (from observation of self and neighbour) I have 
an idea that the arena fatua grows up to the very last days of the 
year. 

Like worldly parents anxious to get rid of a troublesome child, and 
go out to their evening party, Madame Bernstein and her attendants had 
put the sun to bed, whilst it was as yet light, and had drawn the 
curtains over it, and were busy about their cards and their candles, and 
their tea and negus, and other refreshments. One chair after another 
landed ladies at the Baroness’s door, more or less painted, patched, 
brocaded. To these came gentlemen in gala raiment. Mr. Poellnitz’s 
star was the largest, and his coat the most embroidered of all present. 
My Lord of March and Ruglen, when he made his appearance, was 
quite changed from the individual with whom Harry had made 
acquaintance at the White Horse. His tight brown scratch was 
exchanged for a neatly curled feather top, with a bag and grey powder, 
his jockey-dress and leather breeches replaced by a rich and elegant 
French suit. Mr. Jack Morris had just such another wig and a suit of 
stuff as closely as possible resembling his lordship’s. Mr. Wolfe came 
in attendance upon his beautiful mistress, Miss Lowther, and her aunt, 
who loved cards, as all the world did. When my Lady Maria Esmond 
made her appearance, ’tis certain that her looks belied Madame Bern- 
stein’s account of her. Her shape was very fine, and her dress showed 
a great deal of it. Her complexion was by nature exceeding fair, and 
a dark frilled ribbon, clasped by a jewel, round her neck, enhanced its 
snowy whiteness. Her cheeks were not redder than those of other 
ladies present, and the roses were pretty openly purchased by everybody 
at the perfumery-shops. An artful patch or two, it was supposed, added 
to the lustre of her charms. Her hoop was not larger than the iron 
contrivances which ladies of the present day hang round their persons ; 
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and we may pronounce that the costume, if absurd in some points, 
was pleasing altogether. Suppose our ladies took to wearing of bangles 
and nose-rings ? I dare say we should laugh at the ornaments, and not 
dislike them, and lovers would make no difficulty about lifting up the 
ring to be able to approach the rosy lips underneath. 

As for the Baroness de Bernstein, when that lady took the pains of 
making a grand toilette, she appeared as an object, handsome still, and 
magnificent, but melancholy, and even somewhat terrifying to behold. 
You read the past in some old faces, while some others lapse into 
mere meekness and content. The fires go quite out of some eyes, as 
the crow’s feet pucker round them ; they Hash no longer with scorn, or 
with anger, or love ; they gaze, and no one is melted by their sapphire 
glances ; they look, and no one is dazzled. My fair young reader, if you 
are not so perfect a beauty as the peerless Lindamira, Queen of the 
Ball; if, at the end of it, as you retire to bed, you meekly own 
that you have had but two or three partners, whilst Lindamira has 
had a crowd round her all night — console yourself with thinking 
that, at fifty, you will look as kind and pleasant as you appear now 
eighteen. You will not have to lay down your coach and six of 
beauty and see another step into it, and walk yourself through the 
rest of fife. You will have to forego no long-accustomed homage; 
you will not witness and own the depreciation of your smiles. You 
will not see fashion forsake your quarter ; and remain all dust gloom 
cobwebs within your once splendid saloons, and placards in your sad 
windows, gaunt, lonely, and to let ! You may not have known any gran- 
deur, but you won’t feel any desertion. You will not have enjoyed millions, 
but you will have escaped bankruptcy. “ Our hostess,” said my Lord 
Chesterfield to his friend in a confidential whisper, of which the utterer 
did not in the least know the loudness, “ puts me in mind of Covent 
Garden in my youth. Then it was the court end of the town, and in- 
habited by the highest fashion. Now, a nobleman’s house is a gaming- 
house, or you may go in with a friend and call for a bottle.” 

“ Hey ! a bottle and a tavern are good things in their way,” says my 
Lord March, with a shrug of his shoulders. “ I was not bom before 
the Georges came in, though I intend to live to a hundred. I never 
knew the Bernstein but as an old woman ; and if she ever had beauty, 
hang me if I know how she spent it.” 

“ No, hang me, how did she spend it ?” laughs out Jack Morris. 

“ Here’s a table ! Shall we sit down and have a game ? — Don’t let 
the Frenchman come in. He won t pay. Mr. Warrington, will you 
take a card ? ” Mr. Warrington and my Lord Chesterfield found them- 
selves partners against Mr. Morris and the Earl of March. “ You 
have come too late, Baron,” says the elder nobleman to the elder 
nobleman who was advancing. “ We have made our game. What, 
have you forgotten Mr. Warrington of Virginia — the young gentleman 
whom you met in London ? ” 

“ The young gentleman whom I met at Arthur’s Chocolate House 
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had black hair, a little cocked nose, and was by no means so fortunate 
in his personal appearance as Mr. Warrington,” said the Baron with 
much presence of mind. “ Warrington, Dorrington, Harrington? We 
of the continent cannot retain your insular names. I certify that this 
gentleman is not the individual of whom I spoke at dinner. And, 
glancing kindly upon him, the old Beau sidled away to a farther end 
of the room, where Mr. Wolfe and Miss liowther were engaged in 
deep conversation in the embrasure of a window. Here the Baron 
thought fit to engage the Lieutenant-Colonel upon the Prussian 
manual exercise, which had lately been introduced into King 
George II.’s army— a subject with which Mr. Wolfe was thoroughly 
familiar, and which no doubt would have interested him at any other 
moment but that. Nevertheless the old gentleman uttered hi3 
criticisms and opinions, and thought he perfectly charmed the tv o 
persons to whom he communicated them. 

At the commencement of the evening the Baroness received her 
guests personally, and as they arrived engaged them in talk and intro- 
ductory courtesies. But as the rooms and tables filled, and the paities 
were made up, Madame de Bernstein became more and more restless, 
and finally retreated with three friends to her own comer, where a 
table specially reserved for her was occupied by her Major Domo. And 
here the old lady sate down resolutely, never changing her place or quit- 
ting her game till cock-crow. The charge of receiving the company 
devolved now upon my Lady Maria, who did not care for cards, but 
dutifully did the honours of the house to her aunt’s guests, and often 
rustled by the table where her young cousin was engaged with his 
three friends. 

“ Come and cut the cards for us,” said my Lord March to her Lady- 
ship, as she passed on one of her wistful visits. “ Cut the cards, and 
bring us luck, Lady Maria ! We have had none to-night, and Mr. 
Warrington is winning everything.” 

“ I hope you are not playing high, Harry ?” said the lady, timidly. 

“ O, no, only sixpences,” cried my lord, dealing. 

« Only sixpences,” echoed Mr. Morris, who was Lord March’s 
partner. But Mr. Morris must have been very' keenly alive to the 
value of sixpence, if the loss of a few such coins could make his round 
face look so dismal. My Lord Chesterfield sate opposite Mr. Waning- 
ton, sorting his cards. No one could say, by inspecting that calm 
physiognomy whether good or ill fortune was attending his lordship. 

Some word, not altogether indicative of delight, slipped out of Mr. 
Morris’s lips, on which his partner cried out, “ Hang it, Morris, play 
your cards, and hold your tongue ! ” Considering they were only 
playing for sixpences, his lordship, too, was strangely affected. 

Maria, still fondly lingering by Harry’s chair, with her hand at the 
back of it, could see his cards, and that a whole covey of trumps was 
ranged in one comer. She had not taken away his luck. She was 
pleased to think she had cut that pack which had dealt him all those 
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pretty trumps. As Lord March was dealing, he had said in a quiet 
voice to Mr. Warrington, “ The bet as before, Mr. Warrington, or shall 
we double it ? ” 

“ Anything you like, my lord,” said Mr. Warrington, very quietly. 

“ We will say, then, — shillings.” 

“ Yes, shillings,” says Mr. Warrington, and the game proceeded. 

The end of the day’s, and some succeeding days’, sport may be 
gathered from the following letter, which was never delivered to the 
person to whom it was addressed, but found its way to America in the 
papers of Mr. Henry Warrington. 


Tunbridge Wells, August 10, 1756. 

Dear George, 

As White’s two bottles of Burgundy and a pack of cards con- 
stitute all the joys of your life, I take for granted that you are in 
London at this moment, preferring smoke and faro to fresh air and 
fresh haystacks. This will be delivered to you by a young gentleman 
with whom I have lately made acquaintance, and whom you will be 
charmed to know. He will play with you at any game for any stake, 
up to any hour of the night, and drink any reasonable number of 
bottles during the play. Mr. Warrington is no other than the Fortunate 
Youth about whom so many stories have been told in the Public Ad- 
vertiser and other prints. He has an estate in Virginia as big as 
Yorkshire, with the incumbrance of a mother, the reigning Sovereign : 
but, as the countiy is unwholesome, and fevers plentiful; let us hope 
that Mrs. Esmond will die soon, and leave this virtuous lad in undis- 
turbed possession. She is aunt of that polisson of a Castlewood, who 
never pays his play-debts, unless he is more honourable in his dealings 
with you than he has been with me. Mr. W. is de bonne race. We 
must have him of our society, if it be only that I may win my money 
back from him. 

He has had the devil’s luck here, and has been winning everything, 
whilst his old card-playing beldam of an aunt has been losing. A few 
nights ago, when I first had the ill-luck to make his acquaintance, he 
beat me in jumping (having practised the art amongst the savages, and 
running away from bears in his native woods); he won bets of me and 
Jack Moms about my weight ; and at night, when we sat down to play, 
at old Bernstein’s, he won from us all round. If you can settle our 
last Epsom account, please hand over to Mr. Warrington £350, which 
I still owe him, after pretty well emptying my pocket-book. Chester- 
field has dropped six hundred to him, too ; but his lordship does not 
wish to have it known, having sworn to give up play, and live cleanly. 
Jack Moms, who has not been hit as hard as either of us, and can 
afford it quite as well, for the fat chuff has no houses nor train to keep 
up, and all his misbegotten father’s money in hand, roars like a bull of 
Bashan about his losses. We had a second night’s play, en petit comite. 
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and Barbeau served us a fair dinner in a private room. Mr. Warring- 
ton holds his tongue like a gentleman, and none of us have talked 
about our losses ; but the whole place does, for us. Yesterday the 
Cattarina looked as sulky as thunder, because I would not give her a 
diamond necklace, and says, I refuse her, because I have lost five thou- 
sand to the Virginian. My old Duchess of Q. has the very same story, 
besides knowing to a fraction what Chesterfield and Jack have lost. 

Warrington treated the company to breakfast and music at the 
rooms ; and you should have seen how the women tore him to pieces. 
That fiend of a Cattarina ogled him out of my vis-a-vis, and under my 
yen- nose, yesterday, as we were driving to Penshurst, and I have no 
doubt has sent him a billet-doux ere this. He shot Jack Morris all to 
pieces at a mark : we shall try him with partridges when the season 

He is a fortunate fellow, certainly. He has youth (which is not 
deboshed by evil courses in Virginia, as ours is in England), he has 
good health, good looks, and good luck. 

In a word, Mr. Warrington has won our money in a very gentleman- 
like manner; and, as I like him, and wish to win some of it back 
again, I put him under your worship’s saintly guardianship. Adieu . 
I°am going to the North, and shall be back for Doncaster. 

Yours ever, dear George, 

M. & H. 

To George Augustus Selwyn, Esq., at White’s Chocolate House, 

St. James’s Street. 


CHAPTER XXVIII. 


THE WAY OF THE WORLD. 

UR young Virginian found him- 
self, after two or three days at 
Tunbridge Wells, by far the 
most important personage in 
that merry little w T atering-place. 
No nobleman in the place in- 
spired so much curiosity. My 
Lord Bishop of Salisbury himself 
was scarce treated with more 
respect. People turned round 
to look after Harry as he passed, 
and country folks stared at him 
as they came into market. At 
the rooms, matrons encouraged 
him to come round to them, and 
found means to leave him alone 
with their daughters, most of 
whom smiled upon him. Every- 
body knew, to an acre and a 
shilling, the extent of his Vir- 
ginian property, and the amount 
of his income. At every tea- 
play were told and calculated. 
Wonderful is the knowledge which our neighbours ha\e of our affairs ! 
So great was the interest and curiosity which Harry inspired, that 
people even smiled upon his servant, and took Gumbo aside and treated 
him with ale and cold meat, in order to get news of the young 
Virginian. Mr. Gumbo fattened under the diet, became a leading 
member of the Society of V alets in the place, and lied more enormously 
than ever. No party was complete unless Mr. Warrington attended it. 
The lad was not a little amused and astonished by this prosperity, and 
bore his new honours pretty well. He had been bred at home to think 
too well of himself, and his present good fortune no doubt tended to 
confirm his self-satisfaction. But he was not too much elated. He did 
not brag about his victories or give himself any particular airs. In 



THE VIRGINIANS. 


219 


engaging in play with the gentlemen who challenged him, he had 
acted° up to his queer code of honour. He felt as if he was bound to 
meet them when they summoned him, and that if they invited him to 
a horse-race, or a drinking-bout, or a match at cards, for the sake of 
Old Virginia he must not draw hack. Mr. Harry found Ins new 
acquaintances ready to try him at all these sports and contests. He 
had a strong head, a skilful hand, a firm seat, an unflinching nerve. 
The representative of Old Virginia came off very well in Ins friendly 
rivalry with the mother country. 

Madame de Bernstein, who got her fill of cards every night, and, no 
doubt, repaired the ill-fortune of which we heard in the last chapter, 
was delighted with her nephew’s victories and reputation. He had 
shot with Jack Morris and beat him : he had ridden a match with Mi. 
Scamper and won it. He played tennis with Captain Batts, and 
though the boy had never tried the game before, in a few days he held 
his own uncommonly well. He had engaged in play with those cele- 
brated gamesters, my Lords of Chesterfield and March ; and they bo 
bore testimony to his coolness, gallantry, and good breeding. At Ins 
books Harry was not brilliant certainly : but lie could write as well as 
a great number of men of fashion ; and the naivete of his igiiorauco 
amused the old lady. She had read books in her time, and could talk 
very well about them with bookish people: she had a relish for humour 
and delighted in Moliere and Mr. Fielding, but she loved the world far 
better than the library, and was never so interested in any novel but 
that she would leave it for a game of cards. She superintended with 
fond pleasure the improvements of Hairy’s toilette : rummaged out fine 
laces for his ruffles and shirt, and found a pretty diamond-brooch for 
his frill. He attained the post of prime favourite of all her nephews 
and kinsfolk. I fear Lady Maria was only too well pleased at the lad s 
successes : and did not grudge him his superiority over her brothers : 
but those gentlemen must have quaked with fear and envy when they 
heard of Mr. Warrington’s prodigious successes, and the advance 
which he had made in their wealthy aunt’s favour. 

After a fortnight of Tunbridge, Mr. Harry had become quite a 
personage. He knew all the good company in the place. ^ as it his 
fault if he became acquainted with the bad likewise ? Was he very 
wrong in taking the world as he found it, and drinking from that sweet 
sparkling pleasure-cup, which was filled for lnm to the brim . T le 
old aunt enjoyed his triumphs, and for her part only bade him pursue 
his enjoyments. She was not a rigorous old moralist, nor, perhaps, a 
very wholesome preceptress for youth. If the Cattarma wrote him 
billets-doux, I fear Aunt Bernstein would have bade him accept the 
invitations : but the lad had brought with him from his colonial home 
a stock of modesty which he still wore along with the honest home-spun 
linen. Libertinism was rare in those thinly-peopled regions from which 
he came. The vices of great cities were scarce known or practised m 
the rough towns of the American Continent. Harry Warrington 
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blushed like a girl at the daring talk of his new European associates : 
even Aunt Bernstein’s conversation and jokes astounded the young 
Virginian, so that the worldly old woman would call him Joseph, or 
simpleton. 

But, however innocent he was, the world gave him credit for being 
as bad as other folks. How was he to know that he was not to asso- 
ciate with that saucy Cattarina ? He had seen my Lord March 
driving her about in his lordship’s phaeton. Harry thought there 
was no harm in giving her his arm, and parading openly with her in 
the public walks. She took a fancy to a trinket at the toyshop ; and, 
as his pockets were full of money, he was delighted to make her a 
present of the locket, which she coveted. The next day it was a piece 
of lace : again Harry gratified her. The next day it was something 
else : there was no end to Madam Cattarina’s fancies : but here the 
young gentleman stopped, turning off her request with a joke and a 
laugh. He was shrewd enough, and not reckless or prodigal, though 
generous. He had no idea of purchasing diamond drops for the 
petulant little lady’s pretty ears. 

But who was to give him credit for his modesty ? Old Bernstein 
insisted upon believing that her nephew was playing Don Juan’s part, 
and supplanting my Lord March. She insisted the more when poor 
Maria was by ; loving to stab the tender heart of that spinster, and 
enjoying her niece’s piteous silence and discomfiture. 

“ Why, my dear,” says the Baroness, “ boys will be boys, and I don’t 
want Harry to be the first milksop in his family ! ” The bread which 
Maria ate at her aunt’s expense choked her sometimes. O me, how 
hard and indigestible some women know how to make it ! 

Mr. Wolfe was for ever coming over from Westerham to pay court 
to the lady of his love ; and, knowing that the Colonel was entirely 
engaged in that pursuit, Mr. Warrington scarcely expected to see 
much of him, however much he liked that officer’s conversation and 
society. It was different from the talk of the ribald people round 
about Harry. Mr. Wolfe never spoke of cards, or horses’ pedigrees ; 
or bragged of his performances in the hunting-field, or boasted of the 
favours of women ; or retailed any of the innumerable scandals of 
the time. It was not a good time. That old world was more dis- 
solute than ours. There was an old king with mistresses openly in 
his train, to whom the great folks of the land did honour. There 
w’as a nobility, many of whom were mad and reckless in the pur- 
suit of pleasure ; there was a looseness of words and acts which we 
must note, as faithful historians, without going into particulars, and 
needlessly shocking honest readers. Our young gentleman had lighted 
upon some of the wildest of these wild people, and had found an old 
relative who lived in the very midst of the rout. 

Hany then did not remark how Colonel Wolfe avoided him, or when 
they casually met, at first, notice the Colonel’s cold and altered 
demeanour. He did not know the stories that were told of him. Who 
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does know the stories that are told of him ? Who makes them ? "W ho 
are the fathers of those wondrous lies ? Poor Harry did not know the 
reputation he was getting ; and that, whilst he was riding his horse 
and playing his game and taking his frolic, he was passing amongst 
many respectable persons for being the most abandoned and piofligate 
and godless of young men. 

Alas, and alas ! to think that the lad whom we liked so, and who 
was so gentle and quiet when with us, so simple and so easily pleased, 
should be a hardened profligate, a spendthrift, a confirmed gamester, a 
frequenter of abandoned women ! These stories came to honest Colonel 
Lambert at Oakliurst : first one bad story, then another, then crowds of 
them, till the good man’s kind heart was quite filled with grief and 
care, so that his family saw that something annoyed him. At first he 
would not speak on the matter at all, and put aside the wife s fond 
queries. Mrs. Lambert thought a great misfortune had happened ; that 
her husband had been ruined ; that he had been ordered on a dangerous 
service ; that one of the boys was ill, disgraced, dead : who can resist 
an anxious woman, or escape the cross-examination of the conjugal 
pillow ? Lambert was obliged to tell a part of what he knew about 
Harry Warrington. The wife was as much grieved and amazed as her 
husband had been. From papa’s and mamma’s bed-room the grief, 
after being stifled for a while under the bed-pillows there, came down 
stairs. Theo and Hester took the complaint after their paients, and 
had it very bad. O kind, little wounded hearts ! At first Hester 
turned red, flew into a great passion, clenched her little fists, and 
vowed she would not believe a word of the wicked stories ; but she 
ended by believing them. Scandal almost always does master people ; 
especially good and innocent people. O, the serpent they had nursed 
by their fire ! 0, the wretched, wretched boy ! To think of his walking 
about with that horrible painted Frenchwoman, and giving her diamond 
necklaces, and parading his shame before all the society at the Wells ! 
The three ladies having cried over the story, and the father being 
deeply moved by it, took the parson into their confidence. In vain he 
preached at church next Sunday his favourite sermon about scandal, 
and inveighed against our propensity to think evil. We repent : we 
promise to do so no more ; but when the next bad story comes about 
our neighbour we believe it. So did those kind, wretched Oakliurst 
folks believe what they heard about poor Harry Warrington. 

Harry Warrington meanwhile was a great deal too well pleased with 
himself to know how ill his friends were thinking of him, and was 
pursuing a very idle and pleasant, if unprofitable, life, without having 
the least notion of the hubbub he was creating, and the dreadful repute 
in which he was held by many good men. Coming out from a match 
at tennis with Mr. Batts, and pleased with his play and all the woild, 
Harry overtook Colonel Wolfe, who had been on one of his visits to the 
lady of his heart. Harry held out his hand, which the Colonel took, 
but the latter’s salutation was so cold, that the young man could not 
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help remarking it, and especially noting how Mr. Wolfe, in return for 
a fine bow from Mr. Batts’s hat, scarcely touched his own with his 
forefinger. The tennis Captain walked away looking somewhat dis- 
concerted, Harry remaining behind to talk with his friend of Westerliam. 
« W<dked by hlm for a while, very erect, silent, and cold. 

it 1 have not seen you these many days,” says Harr}-. 

" ^ ou have had other companions,” remarks Mr. Wolfe curtly 

man BUt 1 had ^ with y ° U than any of them >” cries th e young 

“ Indeed I might be better company for you than some of them,” 
says the other. ’ 

“ Is it Captain Batts you mean ? ” asked Hany. 

“ He is no favourite of mine I own : he bore - ' a rascally reputation 
when lie was m the army, and I doubt has not mended it since lie was 

Sf °P , < f rt “ nIy T ght find a better frien <i than Captain 
Batts^ Pardon the freedom which I take in saying so,” says Mr. Wolfe, 

“ Fnend ! he is no friend : he only teaches me to play tennis : he is 
hand-m-giove with my lord, and all the people of fashion here who 

“ I am not a man of fashion,” says Mr. Wolfe. 

“ My dear Colonel, what is the matter? Have I angered you in 
any way ? You speak almost as if I had, and I am not conscious of 
having done anything to forfeit your regard,” said Mr. Warrington. 

« „ J r/l be y ,° U ’ Mr ‘ Warrington,” said the Colonel, gravely, 

“ d you w ‘ th frankness that I don’t like some of your friends ” 7 
Why, sure, they are men of the first rank and fashion in England ” 
cnes Harry, not choosing to be offended with his companion’s bluntness. 

Wi Xa< l- th ® y are “ eu of to0 hi S h rank and t0 ° great fashion for a 
haid-workmg poor soldier like me ; and if you continue to live with 

St e \ eVeme, r UWUlfind numbers of «« humdrum people can’t 
affoid to keep such company. I am here, Mr. Warrington, paying my 
addresses to an honourable lady. I met you yesterday open^ walking 

telfvl^lTtV^f T Cer ’ and y0U took off > ur bat. I must frankly 
teU you, that I had rather you would not take off your hat when you 
go out m such company.” J 

T ;i S i r ’’f Said Barrington, growing very red, “do you mean that 

1 Tr I 0 /® 8 ? th ? b ? nour of Colonel Wolfe’s acquaintance altogether »” 

with Z^ 7 Sh ? U y ° U 10 d ° 80 when you are in company 

wi h that person, said Colonel Wolfe, angrily; “ but he used a word 

of Othello^ PreSeDt ’ th ° Ugh Shaks P eare P uts i4 in the mouth 

^Heavens ! wbat a shame it is to speak so of any woman !” 

is notho^T?’’ 118t0n ’ ' H0W dare ^ ma “ Saj that that P° or creature 

“ ’iou ought to know best, sir,” says the other, looking at Harry 
with some surprise, “ or the world belies you veiy much.” J 
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“ What ought I to know best? I see a poor little French dancer 
who is come hither with her mother, and is ordered by the doctors to 
drink the waters. I know that a person of my rank in life does not 
ordinarily keep company with people of hers; but really, Colonel Wolfe, 
are you so squeamish ? Have I not heard you say that you did not 
value birth, and that all honest people ought to be equal ? Why should 
I not give this little unprotected woman my arm ? there are scarce half- 
a-dozen people here who can speak a word of her language. I can talk 
a little French, and she is welcome to it ; and if Colonel Wolfe does 
not chose to touch his hat to me, when I am walking with her, by 
George he may leave it alone,” cried Harry, flushing up. 

“ You don’t mean to say,” says Mr. Wolfe, eyeing him, " that you 
don’t know the woman’s character.” 

“ Of course, sir, she is a dancer, and, I suppose, no better or worse 
than her neighbours. But I mean to say that, had she been a duchess, 
or your grandmother, I couldn’t have respected her more. 

« You don’t mean to say that you did not win her at dice, from Lord 
March.” 

“ At what !” 

“ At dice, from Lord March. Everybody knows the story. Not a 
person at the Wells is ignorant of it. I heard it but now, in the 
company of that good old Mr. Richardson, and the ladies weie saying 
that you would be a character for a colonial Love-lace.” 

“ What on earth else have they said about me? asked Harry Wai- 
rington ; and such stories as he knew the Colonel told. The most 
alarming accounts of his own wickedness and profligacy were laid before 
him. He was a corruptor of virtue, an habitual drunkard and gamester, 
a notorious blasphemer and freethinker, a fitting companion for my 
Lord March, finally, and the company into whose society he had fallen. 
“ I tell you these things,” said Mr. Wolfe, “ because it is fair that you 
should know what is said of you, and because I do heartily believe, from 
your manner of meeting the last charge brought against you, that you 
are innocent on most of the other counts. I feel, Mr. Warrington, that 
I, for one, have been doing you a wrong ; and sincerely ask you to 
pardon me.” 

Of course, Harry was eager to accept his friend’s apology, and they 
shook hands with sincere cordiality this time. In respect of most of 
the charges brought against him, Harry rebutted them easily enough : 
as for the play, he owned to it. He thought that a gentleman should 
not refuse a fair challenge from other gentlemen, if his means 
allowed him : and he never would play beyond his means. After 
winning considerably at first, he could afford to play large stakes, for 
he was playing with other people’s money. Play he thought was 
fair, — it certainly was pleasant. Why, did not all England, except 
the Methodists, play ? Had he not seen the best company at the 
Wells over the cards — his aunt amongst them ? 

Mr. Wolfe made no immediate comment upon Harry’s opinion as to 
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tlie persons who formed the best company at the Wells, but he frankly 
talked with the young man, whose own frankness had won him, and 
warned him that the life he was leading might be the pleasantest, but 
surely was not the most profitable of lives. “ It can’t be, sir,” said 
the Colonel, “ that a man is to pass his days at horse-racing and tennis, 
and his nights carousing or at cards. Sure, eveiy man was made to do 
some^work ; and a gentleman, if he has none, must make some. Do 
you know the laws of your country, Mr. Warrington? Being a great 
proprietor you will doubtless one day be a magistrate at home. Have 
you travelled over the countiy, and made yourself acquainted with its 
trades and manufactures ? These are fit things for a gentleman to 
study, and may occupy him as well as a cockfight or a cricket match. 
Do you know anything of our profession? That, at least, you will 
allow is a noble one; and, believe me, there is plenty in it to leam, 
and suited, I should think, to you. I speak of it rather than of books 
and the learned professions, because, as far as I can judge, your genius 
does not lie that way. But honour is the aim of life,” cried Mr. 
Wolfe, and every man can serve his country one way or the other. 
Be sme, sir, that idle bread is the most dangerous of all that is eaten ; 
that cards and pleasure may be taken by way of pastime after work, 
but not instead of work, and all day. And do you know, Mr. Warring- 
ton instead of bemg the Fortunate Youth, as all the world calls you, 

1 x Si -T ^ ^'Warrington the Ullluck y> for you are followed 
bj daily idleness, daily flattery, daily temptation, and the Lord, I say 
send you a good deliverance out of your good fortune ” 

But Harry did not like to tell his aunt that afternoon why it was he 

ollv f n glaV f ' .1 6 r Ught he WOuld not drillk > but th ore were some 

jolly fellows at the ordinary who passed the bottle round ; and he 

minS SL Sr*' the 1] e y ening ’ but a f0Urth was "’anted at his 
aunt s table, and how could he resist ? He was the old lady’s partner 

several times during the night, and he had Somebody’s own luck to be 

sure , and once more he saw the dawn, and feasted on chickens and 
champagne at sunrise. 


IMPORTANT FAMILY MEDICINE. 


lORTON’S CAMOMILE PILLS, 

THE 

MOST CERTAIN PRESERVER OF HEALTH, 

A MILD, YET SPEEDY, SAFE, AND 

EFFECTUAL AID IN CASES OF INDIGESTION, 

AND ALL STOMACH COMPLAINTS, 

AND, AS A NATUBAL CONSEQUENCE, 

URIFIER OF THE BLOOD, AND A SWEETENER OF THE WHOLE SYSTEM. 


[gestion is a weakness or want of power 
le digestive juices in tlie stomach to con- 
; what we eat and drink into healthy 
ter, for the proper nourishment of the 
>le system. It is caused by everything 
ch weakens the system in general, or the 
aach in particular. From it proceed 
rly all the diseases to which we are 
le ; for it is very certain, that if we could 
ays keep the stomach right we should 
j die by old age or accident. Indigestion 
luces a great variety of unpleasant sensa- 
ls : amongst the most prominent of its 
erable effects are a want of, or an inordi- 
e appetite, sometimes attended with a 
stant craving for drink, a distension or 
ing of enlargement of the stomach, flatu- 
3y, heartburn, pains in the stomach, acidity, 
deasant taste in the mouth, perhaps sick- 
s, rumbling noise in the bowels : in some 
es of depraved digestion there is nearly a 
iplete disrelish for food, but still the 
>etite is not greatly impaired, as at the 
ted period of meals persons so afflicted can 
heartily, although without much gratifi- 
ion ; a long train of nervous symptoms are 

0 frequent attendants, general debility, 
sat languidness, and incapacity for exer- 
q. The minds of persons so afflicted fre- 
3ntly become irritable and desponding, 

1 great anxiety is observable in the coun- 
Lance; they appear thoughtful, melan- 
>ly, and dejected, under great appre- 
ision of some imaginary danger, will start 
any unexpected noise or occurrence, and 
iome so agitated that they require some 
le to calm and collect themselves ; yet for 
this the mind is exhilarated without much 


difficulty; pleasing events, society will for 
a time dissipate all appearance of disease ; 
but the excitement produced by an agreeable 
change vanishes soon after the cause has 
gone by. Other symptons are, violent pal- 
pitations, restlessness, the sleep disturbed by 
frightful dreams and startings, and affording 
little or no refreshment ; occasionally there 
is much moaning, with a sense of weight and 
oppression upon the chest, nightmare, &c. 

It is almost impossible to enumerate all 
the symptoms of this first invader upon the 
constitution, as in a hundred cases of Indi- 
gestion there will probably be something 
peculiar to each ; hut, be they what they 
may, they are all occasioned by the food 
becoming a burden rather than a support to 
the stomach ; and in all its stages the medi- 
cine most wanted is that which will afford 
speedy and effectual assistance to the di- 
gestive organs, and give energy to the ner- 
vous and muscular systems, — nothing can 
more speedily or with more certainty effect 
so desirable an object than Horton's Extract 
of Camomile Flowers . The herb has from 
time immemorial been highly esteemed in 
England as a grateful anodyne, imparting an 
aromatic hitter to the taste, and a pleasing 
degree of warmth and strength to the sto- 
mach ; and in all cases of indigestion, gout 
in the stomach, windy colic, and general 
weakness, it has for ages been strongly re- 
commended by the most eminent practi- 
tioners as very useful and beneficial. The 
great, indeed only, objection to its use has 
been the large quantity of water which it 
takes to dissolve a small part of the fiowers, 
and which must be taken with it into the 
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stomach. It requires a quarter of a pint of 
boiling water to dissolve the soluble portion 
of one drachm of Camomile Elowers ; and, 
when one or even two ounces may be taken 
with advantage, it must at once be seen 
how impossible it is to take a proper dose of 
this wholesome herb in the form of tea ; and 
the only reason why it has not long since 
been placed the very first in rank of all 
restorative medicines is, that in taking it the 
stomach has always been loaded with water, 
which tends in a great measure to counter- 
act, and very frequently wholly to destroy 
the effect. It must be evident that loading 
a weak stomach with a large quantity of 
water, merely for the purpose of conveying 
into it a small quantity of medicine must be 
injurious; and that the medicine must pos- 
sess powerful renovating properties only to 
counteract the bad effects likely to be pro- 
duced by the water. Generally speaking, 
this has been the case with Camomile Elowers, 
a herb possessing the highest restorative 
qualities, and when properly taken, decidedly 
the most speedy restorer, and the most cer- 
tain preserver of health. 

These PILLS are wholly CAMOMILE, 
prepared by a peculiar process, accidentally 
discovered, and known only to the proprietor, 
and which he firmly believes to be one of 
the most valuable modem discoveries in 
medicine, by which all the essential and ex- 
tractive matter of more than an ounce of the 
flowers is concentrated in four moderate- 
sized pills. Experience has afforded the most 
ample proof that they possess all the fine 
aromatic and stomachic properties for which 
the herb has been esteemed ; and, as they 
are taken into the stomach unencumbered by 
any diluting or indigestible substance, in the 
same degree has their benefit been more im- 
mediate and decided. Mild in their opera- 
tion and pleasant in their effect, they may be 
taken at any age, and under any circum- 
stance, without danger or inconvenience. A 
person exposed to cold and wet a whole day 
or night could not possibly receive any in- 
jury from taking them, but, on the contrary, 
they would effectually prevent a cold being 
taken. After a long acquaintance with and 
strict observance of the medicinal properties 
of Norton' 8 Camomile Pillsy it is only doing 
them justice to say, that they are really the 
most valuable of all Tonic Medicines. By 
the word tonic is meant a medicine which 


gives strength to the stomach sufficient to 
digest in proper quantities all wholesome 
food, which increases the power of every 
nerve and muscle of the human body, or, in 
other words, invigorates the nervous and 
muscular systems. The solidity or firmness 
of the whole tissue of the body which so 
quickly follows the use of Norton's Camomile 
Pill8 } their certain and speedy effects in re- 
pairing the partial dilapidations from time or 
intemperance, and their lasting salutary in- 
fluence on the whole frame, is most con- 
vincing, that in the smallest compass is con- 
tained the largest quantity of the tonic prin- 
ciple, of so peculiar a nature as to pervade 
the whole system, through which it diffuses 
health and strength sufficient to resist the 
formation of disease, and also to fortify the 
constitution against contagion; as such, their 
general use is strongly recommended as a 
preventative during the prevalence of malig- 
nant fever or other infectious diseases, and 
to persons attending sick rooms they are in- 
valuable, as in no one instance have they ever 
failed in preventing the taking of illness, 
even under the most trying circumstances. 

As Norton' 8 Camomile Pills are parti- 
cularly recommended for all stomach com- 
plaints or indigestion, it will probably be ex- 
pected that some advice should be giver 
respecting diet, though after all that has beer 
written upon the subject, after the publication 
of volume upon volume, after the countrj 
has, as it were, been inundated with prac- 
tical essays on diet, as a means of prolonging 
life, it would be unnecessary to say more, 
did we not feel it our duty to make the 
humble endeavour of inducing the public to 
regard them not, but to adopt that course 
which is dictated by nature, by reason, and 
by common sense. Those persons who study 
the wholesomes, and are governed by the 
opinions of writers on diet, are uniformly 
both unhealthy in body and weak in mind. 
There can be no doubt that the palate is de- 
signed to inform us what is proper for the 
stomach, and of course that must best in- 
struct us what food to take and what to 
avoid : we want no other adviser. Nothing 
can be more clear than that those articles 
which are agreeable to the taste were by 
nature intended for our food and sustenance, 
whether liquid or solid, foreign or of native 
production: if they are pure and unadul- 
terated, no harm need be dreaded by their 
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; they will only injure by abuse. Con- 
uently, whatever the palate approves, eat 
. dr ink always in moderation, but never 
excess ; keeping in mind that the first 
cess of digestion is performed in the 
iith, the second in the stomach ; and that, 
5rder that the stomach may be able to do 
work properly, it is requisite the first 
cess should be well performed ; this con- 
;s in masticating or chewing the solid 

d, so as to break down and separate the 
'es and small substances of meat and ve- 
able, mixing them well, and blending the 
ole together before they are swallowed ; 

1 it is particularly urged upon all to take 
nty of time to their meals and never eat 
haste. If you conform to this short and 
Lple, but comprehensive advice, and find 
,t there are various things which others 

and drink with pleasure and without in- 
lenience, and which would be pleasant 
yourself only that they disagree, you may 
once conclude that the fault is in the 
tnach, that it does not possess the power 
ich it ought to do, that it wants assist- 

e, and the sooner that assistance is af- 
led the better. A very short trial of this 
dicine will best prove how soon it will 
: the stomach in a condition to perform 
h ease all the work which nature intend- 
for it. By its use you will soon be able 
enjoy, in moderation, whatever is agree- 
e to the taste, and unable to name one in- 
iduararticle of food which disagrees with 
sits unpleasantly on the stomach. Never 
get that a small meal well digested affords 
re nourishment to the system than a large 
3 , even of the same food, when digested 
perfectly. Let the dish be ever so deli- 
us, ever so enticing a variety offered, the 
itle ever so enchanting, never forget that 
aperance tends to preserve health, and 
it health is the soul of enjoyment. But 
>uld an impropriety be at anytime, or ever 
often committed, by which the stomach 
jomes overloaded or disordered, render it 
mediate aid by taking a dose of Norton's 
momile Pills , which will so promptly as- 


sist in carrying off the burden thus imposed 
upon it that all will soon be right again. 

It is most certainly true that every person 
in his lifetime consumes a quantity of nox- 
ious matter, which if taken at one meal 
would be fatal : it is these small quantities 
of noxious matter, which are introduced into 
our food, either by accident or wilful adul- 
teration, which we find so often upset the 
stomach, and not unfrequently lay the foun- 
dation of illness, and perhaps final ruination 
to health. To preserve the constitution, it 
should be our constant care, if possible, to 
counteract the effect of these small quantities 
of unwholesome matter ; and whenever, in 
that way, an enemy to the constitution finds 
its way into the stomach, a friend should 
be immediately sent after it, which would 
prevent its mischievous effects, and expel it 
altogether ; no better friend can be found, 
nor one which will perform the task with 
greater certainty than NORTON’S CAMO- 
MILE PILLS. And let it be observed that 
the longer this medicine is taken the less it 
will be wanted ; it can in no case become 
habitual, as its entire action is to give energy 
and force to the stomach, which is the spring 
of life, the source from which the whole frame 
draws its succour and support. After an 
excess of eating or drinking, and upon every 
occasion of the general health being at all 
disturbed, these Pills should be immediately 
taken, as they will stop and eradicate dis- 
ease at its commencement. Indeed, it is 
most confidently asserted, that by the timely 
use of this medicine only, and a common de- 
gree of caution, any person may enjoy all the 
comforts within his reach, may pass through 
life without an illness, and with the cer- 
tainty of attaining a healthy OLD AGE. 

On account of their volatile properties, 
they must be kept in bottles ; and if closely 
corked their qualities are neither impaired by 
time nor injured by any change of climate 
whatever. Price 13^d. and 2s. 9d. each, with 
full directions. The large bottle contains the 
quantity of three small ones, or Pills equal 
to fourteen ounces of Camomile Flowers. 


Sold by nearly all respectable Medicine Yendors. 

Be particular to ask for “ NORTON’S PILLS,” and 
do not be persuaded to purchase an imitation. 


A CUBE FOR GOUT AUTO RHEUMATISM, 


“ Eighth Plague” said the learned Dr. Johnson, “ is the Gout, and that man wk 
discovers a Medicine to alleviate its torments deserves well of his country ; but he who cdi 
effect a cure should have a Monument raised to his memory as high as St. PauVs, as widen 
the Thames, and as lasting as time.” 

SIMCO’S GOUT AND RHEUMATIC PILLS 

are sold by nearly all Medicine Vendors at Is. l|d., and 2s. 9d. per Box; the form 
containing doses for five and the lattter for fifteen days ; and so many individuals, wh 
considered themselves martyrs to Gout or Rheumatism, are now ready and willing to bea 
testimony of the wonderful effects of Simco’s Pills, that the Proprietor fearlessly chal 
lenges the whole world to produce a Medicine which at all deserves to be compared t 
them. There are many instances in which persons have been completely restored t 
health and activity by taking Simco’s Gout Pills, who have suffered from Rheumati 
Gout for several years, and had drawn on a miserable existence, having lost the use c 
their limbs, believing that death alone could terminate their sufferings. 

Whilst taking the Pills, no particular rules or restrictions are necessary, as they ar 
warranted not to contain any preparation of Mercury whatever; they seldom produc 
perspiration, purging, or sickness, but invariably improve the general health, sharpen th 
appetite and facilitate digestion. Those periodically subject to Gout, Rheumatic Goul 
Rheumatic Pever, &c., should keep these Pills by them, as by their timely use a 
approaching attack may always be averted, and the tendency of these complaints t 
attack a vital part be effectually counteracted. 


A CUEAR COMPLEXION. 


GODFREY’S EXTRACT OF ELDER FLOWERS 

is strongly recommended for Softening, Improving, Beautifying, and Preserving th 
SKIN, and giving it a blooming and charming appearance ; being at once a most frugran 
perfume and delightful cosmetic. It will completely remove Tan, Sunburn, Redness 
&c.; and, by its Balsamic and Healing qualities, render the skin soft, pliable, and fre 
from dryness, scurf, &c.; clear it from every humour, pimple, or eruption ; and, by con 
tinuing its use only a short time, the skin will become and continue soft and smooth 
and the complexion perfectly clear and beautiful. In the process of shaving it is invalu 
able, as it allays the irritation and smarting pain, annihilates every pimple and all rough 
ness, and renders the skin smooth and firm. It protects the skin from the effects of thi 
cold winds and damp atmosphere which prevail during the winter months, and will b< 
found beyond all praise to use as a Family Lotion on all occasions. 

Sold in Bottles, price 2s; 9d. with Directions for using it, by all 
Medicine Vendors and Perfumers. 


INFLVEXZA, COUGHS, AND COLDS. 

SIMCO’S ESSENCE OF LINSEED 

is the most efficacious remedy ever discovered for the relief of persons suffering fron 
Influenza ; the first two doses generally arrest the progress of this distressing complaint, 
and a little perseverance completely removes it. Children’s Coughs, as well as receni 
ones in Adults, will be removed by a few doses (frequently by the first) ; and Asthmatic 
persons, who previously had not been able to lie down in bed, have received the utmost 
benefit from the use of 

SIMCO’S ESSENCE OF LINSEED. 

Sold in Bottles at 1$. 1 %d., and 2s. 9 d. each. 


New Novel . 

Tv, *7,„ ATn.mho*' Txtun/t t “ TV//.M ” »«-V7 


THE NATIONAL MAGAZINE 

For MAY 1, contains the First Part of the 

OPINIONS AND WIT OF 

DOUGLAS JERROLD. 


Edited by bis Son, Blanchard Jerrold, of whom the Copyright has been 
purchased for the use of the National Magazine. The Opinions and bri lant 
sayings of the greatest Wit of his day, many of which will soon become house- 
hold words, will be most acceptable to every family circle as a pleasant and 
genial incitement to mirth as well as to wisdom. 

The National Magazine is full of beautiful Illustrations, and the Con- 
tributors are among the most eminent writers of the age* It will be published 
in future by 

W. KENT & CO., PATERNOSTER ROW, LONDON, 

Where all communications to the Editor must be addressed. 


Applications for back Parts to complete Volumes must be made 

without delay. 

Hugh Barclay, Printer, Winchester. 


unaracters drawn irom i^ne. 


JAMES HOGG & SONS, EDINBURGH. 
GROOMBRIDGE & SONS, 5 PATERNOSTER ROW, LONDON. 



WITHOUT THESE NONE CAN POSSIBLY BE GENUINE. 

FULL DIRECTIONS FOR USE ACCOMPANY EACH BOTTLE. 


A CURE! FOR GOIT MD RHEUMATISM 


“ The Eighth Plague ” said tlie learned Dr. Johnson, u is the Gout , and that man u 
discovers a Medicine to alleviate its torments deserves well of his country ; hut he who c 
effect a cure should have a Monument raised to his memory as high as St. PauVs } as wide 
the Thames , and as lasting as time.” 

SIMGO’S GOUT AND RHEUMATIC PILLS 

are sold by nearly all Medicine Vendors at Is. l|d., and 2s. 9d. per Box; the forn 
containing doses for five and the lattter for fifteen days ; and so many individuals, w 


Now Publishing in Monthly Parts, Price One Shilling, 

THE 

HOUSEHOLD ENCYCLOPAEDIA; 

OR, 

FAMILY DICTIONARY 

OF EVERYTHING CONNECTED WITH HOUSEKEEPING. 

In it will be gathered together from the best practised authorities, as well as 
from those well acquainted with science, reliable information upon all domestic 
requirements, whether it be for cooking a potato, binding up a cut finger, baking 
a loaf, brewing a barrel of beer, curing a smoking chimney, mending a broken 
glass, removing an ink stain, cutting out a shirt, managing servants, or providing 
for parties ; and, being alphabetically arranged, is the only comprehensive 
Work of easy reference which the head of a family can turn to with 
a certainty of finding the directions for making what is required, or for 
remedying what is amiss in the household economy. 

By an Association of Heads of Families and Men of Science. 

LONDON: W. KENT & CO., 51 and 52, PATERNOSTER ROW, 

AND BY ALL BOOKSELLERS. 

Hugh Barclay, Printer, Winchester. 


is the most efficacious remedy ever discovered for the relief of persons suffering fro 
Influenza ; the first two doses generally arrest the progress of this distressing complaii 
and a little perseverance completely removes it. Children’s Coughs, as well as recei 
ones in Adults, will be removed by a few doses (frequently by the first) ; and Asthmat 
persons, who previously had not been able to lie down in bed, have received the utmo 
benefit from the use of 

SIMCO’S ESSENCE OF LINSEED. 

Sold in Bottles at 1$. 1 \d., and 2s. 9 d. each. 


New Novel . 


In the Number for June 1 , “ Titan ” will begin 
to publish 

Behind the Scenes in Paris! 

A 

TALE OF THE CLUBS 

AND 

THE SECRET POLICE. 

To be continued in numerous Chapters. 


Tliis Novel— a Love-Story 
and a Political Plot — is full 
of Sketches of present interest. 

The disclosure of the Spy System 
will exhibit curious Pictures of 
“The World of Paris,” & French 
Society in the Provinces — the 
Characters drawn from Life. f 

JAMES HOGG & SONS, EDINBURGH. 

GROOMBRIDGE & SONS, 5 PATERNOSTER ROW, LONDON. 
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DR. DE JONGH’S 

LIGHT BROWN 

COO LIVER OIL, 

PREPARED IN THE LOFFODEN ISLES, NORWAY ; ; 


AND Ft'l TO THE 

TEST OF CHEMICAL ANALYSIS, 

BY DR. DE JONGH, 

OF THE HAGUE, 


KNIGHT OP THE ORDER OF LEOPOLD OF BELGIUM, 

Late Medical Officer of the Dutch Army, Corresponding Member of the “ Soci£t£ Medico-Pratique ” 
of Paris, Author of a treatise entitled " Disquisitio comparative chemico-medica de Tribus Olei 
Jecoris Aselli Speciebus ” (Utrecht, 1843), and of a work entitled “L’Huilede 
Foie de Morue envisages sous tous les Rapports comme Moyen. 
th£rapeutique ” (Paris, 1853), etc., etc. 


Distinctive Characteristics & Superiority 
of Dr. de JONGH’S OIL. 

It is genuine and pure Cod Liver Oil, containing all the active and essential 
medicinal properties that therapeutical experience has found to be most effective in the I 
operation of the remedy, being prepared with the greatest care solely from that 6pecies j 
of cod-fish which yields these in the largest quantity, and by a process which secures 
their presence in the proper and fullest proportion. 

Being invariably submitted to skilful and scrupulous chemical analysis by Dr 
de Jongh, its genuineness, purity, and uniform strength are ascertained and guaranteed; 
and, as far as possible, a certain, regular, and uniform result may be anticipated, when 
it is administered to the same patient, or in similar diseases or circumstances. 

In taste and odour it is not disagreeable or repulsive ; it is easily taken ; creates 
no nausea or after-taste ; is borne with facility, and not rejected by the stomach; 
does not irritate or disturb the organs, but improves the functions of digestion and 
assimilation ; neither does it produce any constitutional derangement. Its use may j 
therefore be continued for a long period, and without interruption, in those critical, j 
obstinate, and serious cases where continuous perseverance is absolutely essential, and j 
until the desired object is accomplished. 

Its medicinal properties are found, in practice, to he infinitely greater than those 
of the ordinary Cod Liver Oil, the same quantity going three times as far, and effecting 
a cure or beneficial results in a much shorter period ; in many instances affording 
immediate mitigation of symptoms, and arresting disease, or restoring health, where 
other Oil had been long and copiously administered without any benefit. 

In actual price it is not higher, ner in use so expensive as any Oil sold as genuine 
by respectable Chemists ; whilst its active properties, more rapid effects, the smaller 1 
doses required, and its uniform purity and certainty of operation, render it far prefer- 
able and more really economical than that which is offered at the lowest price. This 
latter consideration is particularly worthy the attention of all who, from motives of 
apparent cheapness, may be induced inadvertently to recommend or purchase an inferior 
or spurious preparation. 

Besides the means taken to ensure genuineness and superiority previous to exposure 
for sale, further to guard against subsequent admixture or adulteration, — 

This Oil is sold only in bottles; each bottle being sealed with a stamped metallic capsule, and 

bearing beneath the pink outside wrapper a label with Dr. de Jongh’s stamp and signature, 

and to these marks purchasers are requested to pay particular attention. 

WITHOUT THESE NONE CAN POSSIBLY BE GENUINE. 

FULL DIRECTIONS FOR USE ACCOMPANY EACH BOTTLE. 


/ SELECT MEDICAL AND SCIENTIFIC OPINIONS. 

- - js-a * commen ‘ 

The late JONATHAN PEREIRA, M.D., F.R.S.E., F.L.S., 

Professor at the University of London, j*»^l***nmn or Mat*.ua Hmu and Th E »a- 

“My dear Sir, -I « very Aff 5K 

a%ranTmvi" d 8 SoiUhonld himself be .he Purveyor of this important 

medicinemen gome aiffldence ta venting to ful« 3«£K few* 

^n e te“^ tte^ica^dThmicJ properties of this medicine as yourself, whom I regard as 

flavour chemical prop£tie!l! an7l am ^tisflcd’that, for medicinal purposes.no finer Oil cun be 

Pr ° C " r Wiih my best wishes for your success, believe me. my dear Sir, to be ^'^YnTebeIRA, 

“ To Dr. de Jongh.’* ( ‘ Sne “ Finsbury Square, London, April 16, 1951.” 

Dr LETHEBY, 

Professor of 0~gg* “I"! “ **"* “* 

blishm^ntf'^tuean thaTv^ety'which is preparS tor*m^Su^ e iwe1n L the r i^fToden < IsbM,*Norway, 0 and < Knt 

“^ 0 P nTin\u °its° chtTractem with that named <M brunef and desenbed as .be best vanety m the 
masterly treatise of D^ de Jongh^ description of Oil has great therapeutical power ; 

and. froi^my'tovest’ipLtioM^ haTe^o^o^t of its being a pure and -duiterated^ jcie^^^ ^ 

„ To Messrs. Ansar, Harford, ahdCO.” “ College Lab oratory, London Hospital, Sept. 24, 18oo.” 

A. B. GRANVILLE, Esq., M,D„ F.R.S., 

Author of " The Spas of Germany ,” “ The Spas of England ,” “ On Sudden Death," Ac., Ac. 

“Dr/rranTillehas used Dr. deJongh’sLight-Brown ^Teves^lt^^te^eferable in^nany respects 
found it not only efficacious, butmiiformin its £ p 1 j 0 ^ h . Dr. fi?anrille has found that this 

to oils sold without the guarantee than^ther., and that it does not cause the 

Dr. de Jongh’s Light-Brown Cod Liver Oil.’* 

CHARLES COWAN, Esq., M.D., L.R.C.S.E., 

Senior Physician to the Royal Berkshire HosmM. Consult^ Phonon to the Reading Dispensary, Translator 

slSSSsl 

torious undertaking.” 

C. RADCLYFFE HALL, Esq., M.D., F.R.C.P.E., 

Physician to the Hospital for Consumption, Torquay, Author of “ Essay, on Pulmonary Tubercle," Ac Ac. 
Sn*>of Cod Liver Oil ; it is stronger, and con sequently a sma ller dose is sufficient. 

From ‘“THE LANCET.” 

th “ SKKS -/the ^*US£‘SSS^ ^l*at Ue fatty "ackZa 

Brown Cod LiveZoiL^'we flnd^ltto^genuhie^ and^hch^to Sne and tFc element, of bile.” 

M J^oVsTamp a^^tuS^ho’utwtohMnl^n ^i^&w'^erby^^Able 
Chemists throughout the United Kingdom. 

SOLE BRITISH CONSIGNEES, 

r ANSAR, HARFORD, & CO., 77, STRAND, LONDON, W.C 

C AUTION.-ProW substitution, of other ^ Ur^ OH skouU * 


MAPPIN’S CUTLERY & ELECTRO-SILVER PLATE. 

MESSRS. MAPPIN BROTHERS, 

MANUFACTURERS BY SPECIAL APPOINTMENT TO THE QUEEN, 

Are the only Sheffield makers who supply the consumer direct in London. Their London Show-Rooms, 67 and 
68, King William Street, London Bridge, contain by far the largest stock of Cutlery and Electro-Silver Plato 
in the world, which is transmitted direct from their manufactory, Queen’s Cutlery Works, Sheffield. 

ELECTRO-SILVER SPOONS & FORKS, 

FULL SIZE. 


Fiddle 

Double 

King’s 

Lilly 


Pattern. 

Thread. 

Pattern. 

Pattern. 

£ a. 

d. 

£ a. 

d. 

£ a. 

d. 

£ a. 

d. 

r 1 16 

0 

2 14 

0 

3 0 

0 

3 12 

0 

1 16 
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2 14 

0 

3 0 

0 

3 12 

0 

! ? 
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2 0 

0 

2 4 

0 

2 14 
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0 

2 0 

0 

2 4 
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2 14 

0 

0 16 
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l 4 

0 

1 7 
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1 16 
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0 8 

0 

0 10 
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0 11 
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0 13 
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0 7 
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6 

0 11 

0 

0 13 

0 

0 6 

8 

0 10 

0 

0 12 

0 

0 14 

0 

0 1 

8 

0 2 

6 

0 3 

0 

0 3 

6 

0 3 

6 

0 5 

6 

0 6 

0 

0 7 

0 

1 0 

0 

1 10 

0 

1 14 

0 

1 18 

0 

0 3 

0 

0 5 

0 

0 6 

0 

o 7 

0 

0 12 

0 

0 16 

0 

0 17 

6 

1 0 

0 

0 10 

0 

0 15 

0 

0 18 

0 

1 1 

0 

0 13 10 

15 16 

6 

17 13 

6 

21 4 

6 



12 Table Tories, best quality 
12 Table Sjioons do. 

12 Dessert Forks do. 

12 Dessert Spoons do. 

12 Tea Spoons do. 

2 Sauce Ladles do. 

1 Gravy Spoon do. 

4 Salt Spoons (gilt bowls) 

1 Mnstard Spoon do. 

1 Pair Sugar Tonic* do. 

1 Pair Fish Carvers do. 

1 Butter Knife do. 

1 Soup Ladle do. 

6 Egg Spoons (gilt) do. 


Any article can be had separately at the same prices. 

One set of 4 Corner Dishes (forming 8 Dishes), £8 8s.; One 
Set of 4 Dish Covers— vi*., one 20-inch, one 18-inch, and two 14- 
inch— -£10 10s. ; Cruet Frame, 4 Glass, 24s.; Full-size Tea and 
Coffee Service, £9 10s. A Costly Book of Engravings, with Prices 
attached, may be had on application. 


Two Dozen Full-Size Table Knives, 

Ivory Handles . . 

H Doz. Full-Size Cheese ditto 
One Pair Regular Meat Carvers 
One Pair Extra- Sized ditto . 

One Pair Poultry Carvers 
One Steel for Sharpening 

' ' Complete Service 

Messrs. Matvih’s Table Knives still maintain their unrivalled 
superiority ; all their blades being their own Sheffield manufac- 
ture, are of the very first quality, with secure Ivory Handles, 
w hich do not come loose in hot water ; and the difference in price 
* fc* * •' — tort: 


MAPPIN’S POCKET KNIVES, PRUNING- 
KNIVES, SCISSORS, &c.. 

In every variety, warranted good by the Maker*. 




Ordinary 

Medium 

Beat 

Quality. 

Quality. Quality. 

£ a. d. 

£ a. d. 

£ a. d. 

.'240 

3 6 0 

4 12 0 

.14 0 

1 14 6 

2 11 0 

. 0 7 « 

0 110 

0 15 6 

.086 

0 12 0 

0 16 6 

.076 

0 11 0 

0 15 6 

.030 

0 4 0 

0 6 0 

£4 16 0 

6 18 6 

9 16 6 


the 


is occasioned solely by the superior quality and thickness c 
Ivory Handles. 

MAPPIN BROTHERS, 6" and 68, King Willi am- street, City, 
London ; Manufactory, Queen’s Cuflery Works, Sheffield. 



MESSES. MAPPIN’S 


DRESSING CASES AND TRAVELLING BAGS, 


SENT DIRECT FROM THEIR MANUFACTORY. 



Ladies’ Travelling Toilette Mappin’s Gentle- Mappin’s Solid Leather Gentlemen’s Travelling 

and Dressing-Bag, fitted men’s Dressing-Case, Dressing-Case, fitted Dressing-Bag, fitted corn- 
complete, £4 15s. fitted complete, £1 Is. complete, £2 2s. plete, £4 8s. 

Messrs. MAPPIN BROTHERS respectfully invite 
for beauty of design, exquisite workmanship, and no 
which is continually receiving additions of new designs, 

MAPPIN BROTHERS, 

Queen’s Cutlery Works, Sheffield ; and 67, King William Street, London, 

, WHERE THE STOCK IS SENT DIRECT FROM THE MANUFACTORY. 



NO MORE PILLS NOR ANY OTHER MEDICINE. 


CUKES (WITHOUT PHYSIC) of Indigestion (Dyspepsia), Constipation, Flatulency, Phlegm, 
— all Nervous, Bilious, and Liver Complaints, — Hysteria, Neuralgia, Dysentery, Diarrhoen, 
Acidity, Palpitation, Heartburn, Headache, Debility, Despondency, Cramps, Spasms, 
Nausea, and Sickness (during Pregnancy or at Sea), Sinking Fits, Cough, Asthma, 
Bronchitis, Consumption, also Children’s Complaints, are effected by 

DU BARRY’S DELICIOUS 


REVALENTA ARABICA FOOD, 

XT^HICH Restores Health without Purging, Inconvenience, or Expense, as it 
* » Saves Fifty Times its Cost in other remedies. It is, moreover, the best Food for Infants 
and Invalids generally, as it never turns acid on the weakest stomach, nor interferes with a 
good liberal diet, but imparts a healthy relish for lunch and dinner, and restores the faculty of 
digestion, and nervous and muscular energy to the most enfeebled. 

We extract a few out of the many thousand expressions of gratitude from invalids : — 


Cure No. 71, of dyspepsia, from the Right 
non. the Lord Stuart de Decies. “ I have 
derived considerable benefit from Du Barry’s 
Revalenta Arabica Food, and consider it due to 
yourselves and the public to authorise the pub- 
lication of these lines. — Stuart de Decies.” 

Cure No. 49,832 . — * 1 Fifty years’ indescribable 
agony from dyspepsia, nervousness, asthma, 
cough, constipation, flatulency, spasms, sickness 
at the stomach, and vomiting, have been re- 
moved by Du Barry’s excellent Food. — Maria 
Joly, Wortham Ling, near Diss, Norfolk.” 

Cure No. 47,121. — Miss Elizabeth Jacobs, of 
Nazing Vicarage, Waltham Cross, Herts, a cure 
of extreme nervousness, indigestion, gatherings, 
low spirits, and nervous fancies. 

Cure No. 48,314. — Miss Elizabeth Yeoman, 
Gateacre, near Liverpool, a cure of ten years’ 
dyspepsia, and all the horrors of nervous irri- 
tability. 

Cure No. 18,216. — Dr. Andrew Ure, of con- 
stipation, dyspepsia, nervous irritability. 

Cure No. 34,210. — Dr. Shorland, of dropsy 
and debility. 

Cure No. 36,212. — Captain Allan, of epileptic 
fits. 

Cure No. 42,116. — Major Edie, of enlargement 
of the liver and total prostration of strength 

Cure No. 36, 418.— Rev. Dr. Minster, of cramps, 
spasms, and daily vomitings. 

Cure No. 26,418. — Dr. Harvey, of diarrhoea 
and debility. 

Cure No. 39,628. — Dr. Wurtzer, of con- 
sumption. 

Cure No. 32,880. — William Hunts, Esq., 
Barrister, of paralysis. 


Cure No. 46,270. — Mr. James Roberts, Wood- 
merchant, of thirty years’ diseased lungs, spit- 
ting of blood, liver derangement, partial deafness. 

Cure No. 46,814. — Mr. Samuel Lax^on, 
Leicester, of two years’ diarrhoea. 

Cure No. 52,612. — The Dowager Countess of 
Castlestuart, of many years’ nenous irritability, 
bile, and indigestion. 

Cure No. 54,812. — Miss Virginia Zeguers, 
cured of consumption, after her medical advisers 
had abandoned all hopes of recovery. 

Cure No. 180. — “ Twenty-five years’ ner- 
vousness, constipation, indigestion, and debility, 
from which I have suffered great misery, and 
which no medicine could remove or relieve, have 
been effectually cuTed by Du Barry's Food iu 
a very short time. — W. R. Reeves, 181, Fleet 
Street, London.” 

Cure No. 4,208. — “ Eight years’ dyspepsia, ner- 
vousness, debility, with cramps, spasms, and 
nausea, for which my servant had consulted the 
advice of many, have been effectually cured by 
Du Barry’s health-restoring Food. I shall l>e 
happy to answer any inquiries. — Rev. John W. 
Flavell, Ridlington Rectory, Norfolk.” 

Cure No. 32,836.— “ Three years’ excessive 
nervousness, with pains in my neck and left 
arm, and general debility, which rendered my 
life very miserable, has been radically removed 
by Du Barry’s health-restoring Food. — Alex. 
Stuart, Archdeacon of Ross, Skibbereen.” 

Cure No. 3,906. — “Thirteen years’ cough, 
indigestion, and general debility, have been 
removed by Du Barry’s excellent Revalenta 
Arabica Food. — James Porter, Athol Street, 
Perth.” 


Important Caution Against the Fearful Dangers of Spurious Imitations. 

The Vice-Chancellor. Sir William Page Wood, granted an Injunction on the 10th March, 1854, 
against Alfred Hooper Nevill, for imitating “ Du Barry’s Revalenta Arabica Food.” 

Suitably packed for all climates, and with full instructions. In canisters, 1 lb., 2s. 9d. ; 
21b., 4s. 6d.; 51b., 11s. ; 121b., 22s.; Super-refitfed quality, 1 lb., 6s.; 21b., 11s.; 51b., 22s.; 
101b., 33s. The 101b. and 121b. Canisters are forwarded carriage free, on receipt of 
Post-Office Order. 


BARRY DU BARRY & CO., 77, Regent Street, London ; Fortnum, Mason, & Co., 182, 
Piccadilly; Abbis & Co., 60, Gracechurch Street; 63 and 150, Oxford Street; 330, Strand. 


BAADBUUV AMD KYANB, PBJJiTKRB, WHJTBPRIAH8. 


